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PREFACE. 



JtROM a large collection of unpublished writings of the late 
Mr. Joseph Strutty my honoured Parent, I select this little drama- 
tic Tale, intitled the Test of Guilt, for the inspection and .ap- 
probation of the Public, who are already in possession of several 
extensive Works from his pen; trusting that it will not be found 
unworthy to rank among his former larger productions; and hoping 
that it may at least excite the interest of the Reader. 

Mr. Strutt^^s literary labours have been almost exclusively 
devoted to the investigation and elucidation of the Antient Records 
and Documents relative to his native Country: and in these 
researches, he has been aided by the guidance of truths, though 
hidden, yet treasured up in the volume of Antiquity,, and thence 
deducible. — In this little Tale, the genius of the Author has had 
its full scope ; nor has he consulted any other record, than his 
own genuine feelings^ which are here faithfuUj' transcribed. 

To speak separately of the characters incidental to the Tale^- 
would be needless. — We contemplate, in the respective parts as- 
signed to them, the means by which, vice, though a while triumph- 
ing, is at last brought to condign punishment ; we behold how 
innocence, though traduced and led into the most imminent peril, 
eventually surmounts all difficulties, and rises with superior dig- 
nity, after a momentary depression : And the grand theorem that 
is laid down. and established, throughout the narrative, is this: — 
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^' That, though the ways of Providence are dark and inscrutable to 
our weak judgements, and oftentimes irksome to us ; yet that, by 
the very means ¥re disdain and think most unlikely, our good is 
oRen worked, and justice brought to punish the guilty and free the 
innocent; the mouth of presumptuous complaint is closed; and 
Heaven's dealings with mankind, however we may regard them, 
are always just/* 

Concerning the plot, or leading incident in the Tale, whether it 
be borrowed from the record of history, whether it be a story of 
credence in some country village, or altogether an invention of the 
Author, I cannot determine. 

Had Mr. Strult^s life been spared, he would doubtless have made 
some improvements in this piece : for, it never underwent a revised 
transcript from his pen : In its present state, however, it maybe 
found not entirely deficient in merit. Every endeavour has been 
used to render it as accurate as possible ; and it is hoped that, in 
the few instances where corrections or alterations have been made, 
through occasional deficiencies in the Author's writing, his mean- 
ing has not been misconceived. 

Relying on the candour of a liberal and discerning Public, who 
have honoured my Father^s several works with their approbation, 
I venture to claim tiieir patronage for this little Tale also, the pro- 
duction of his hours of relaxation from the severer studies of the 
Antiquary, and the closer application of his talents as an Artist ; 



I. 
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troBting, tbat it will not be judged with too harsb a censure. — I 
may mention in this place, tbat some farther remarks respecting 
the present publication, will be given in a Work that will shortly 
appear before the Publicp intitled '^ An Account of the Life and 
Writings of the late Mr. Joseph Strutt /'* wherein his several pub- 
Ibhed and unpublished writings will be particularly noticed ; 
with an analytical and critical statement of the whole. — ^The intent of 
this publication will be to convey io the world some authentic parti* 
culars relative to the Life of the Author; of whom a correct Portrait 
has been engraved by his eldest pupil, Mr. John Ogborne, from a 
picture in crayons by Ozias Humphry, Esquire: the engraving is in 
strokes, and finished in a style of superior excellence, and will be 
prefixed to this future work ; which is in the press, and will \» 
produced as speedily as possible. — The portrait may be seen by 
applying to the Proprietors and Publishers, Messrs. Appletaros^ 
Wimpole-Street ; to whom those gentlemen who are desirous of ha- 
ving copies on an extra^paper, with proof impressions of the Plates^ 
are requested io make immediate application^ that they may insure 
the same, as very few will be printed. 

With gratitude to the Public, ami to the several Friends of my 
Father^ who have honoured his Works with their perusal, and have 
testified their approbation of them ; I subscribe myself 

Their obliged humble servant, 



Baiemmfi Building,, JOSEPH STRUTT. 

SokoSfuart 



Persons incidental to the TaU. 



THE BARON. 



HENRY FITZHUGH. 

BENEDrCT. 

NICHOLAS. 



GREGORY. 
RALPH THE HiWD. 
PIERCE THB Ploughman. 



OSBORNE. 
ABSALOM. 
GRIM. 



LANCELOT. 

JOHN TH» Smith. 
DICK THE Baker. 
TOM THE Hedgee. 



PERRIN. 

PHYSICIAN. 

PORTER. 



ELEANOR. 

MATILDA. JENNY. 



THE 



%t6t of Suilt 



THE FIRST PART. 



A night-scene; REPBESENTING a CUVRCUvTARD: — ON ONE SIDE 
OF IT, A GARDEN-WALL^ WITH AN ENTRANCE; AND ON THE 
OTHER SIDE, A BROKEN TABLE-TOMB. 



^'^^rirn. 



GRIM. 

\t ELL thai, at length 'tis done I and she is dead I 
^ese blood-stain'd hands cry — Murder! and thb knife, 

^eeps as it were with blood, warm from her heart ! 

Did she not love me well, dog that I am ? — 
And while her life was oozing from the wounds, 
In Christian charity she pray 'd for me, — 

For me her murderer I Fye, how I shake ! 

Unmanly ^ar unnerves my beating heart, 

B 
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And pakksaUmylinibB! Howbow, what^sthat?- 

Methougbt I heard the fitU'of fiiotstepB near; — 
Yes, and again: — No, no; 'tis no such thing : — 
Nay, but I dieam not : — sore, a human tarm 
Ascends the stile : — In goblins Vre no fiutb :— 
It is a man ; — alone t<K> ; — that is well : -~ 
Behind thb tomb 1*11 take mj watchful stand. — 
So, so; — and this way bent : — then 'tis tesoWd, 

And murder must be double ! ^Well then, pass on : 

Perhaps, like me, he seeks to shun mankind. 
And hide himself in darknes. — Shall.I strike 
This second self? — Not yet. 



IIENRT. 

'Tis near the time- 



GRIM. 

What says he of the time ? — I caaaot hear. — 

HENRY. 

How much, Fitzhugh, is this unlike thysdf. 

To seek disguisement ! — Off, concealment, off; tOMto«riib4«ifc. 

And rest thou there : I'm now myself again, — 

But yet like one ^rraign'd in some great cause. 

Expectant of my sentence do I come. 

And life, or death, depends upon thy lips. 

Fair Eleanor. Indeed, indeed I feel, 

My spirits are deprest; and when I cast 
Mine eyes around, I find all hostile here 
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To yottthfulness and love. — The solemn pomp 

And moald'ring equipage of death displayed 

With monumental warnings, chills mj blood ! 

— It strikes, oh welcome sound ! — ^fi ve, six ; — strike 00 ; — 'tis ten I— — 

AU is secure, and here the entrance 

To earthly Paradise. 

[He strikes three limes upoo the door. 



Gu^cmor. ^^nry. 



ELEANOR. 

Who beats upon the door ? 



[Within. 



HBNBT. 



She speaks, herself; — the music of the spheres 
Sounds in her voice. — — ^Tis Henry Fitzhugh. 



You're welcome, sir. 



ELEANOB. 



HENRY. 



[Opening the door. 



A welcome from your mouth. 
Sounds like a blessing from the Saints above : 
\ hail the omen, and, if I might dare 
So near approach to female excellence. 
Would crave permission only thus to touch. 
With these unhallow'd lips, that lovely hand.— 



BLEANOI 



Go to, go to; — do not forget yourself: — 
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Remember, sir, jon area gentleman 
Wdlnnrtnr'd, and, Itmst, dare not attempt 
Abuse of confidence: — I prey, come in ; 
It is unfitting that, at such a time. 
We should be seen in parley here alone. 

[Heenten; and she cloaes the door. 



^> 



ri^m. 



GRIM. 

So, so, my young gallant, you*re hous'd at last, 
And left your skin behind ! — I know thee well, 
Cfood master Henry, and I hate thee too. 
The fiend is kind, and grants me now the means 
Of ample vengeance ; and if! abate 
The smallest portion, let me stand accurs'd !— - 
Mine eyes deoeiv'd me, or I surety saw 
The Baron's daughter : — So, my silken spark, ^ 

' You'd soar apace to greatness : but I'll clip 

Your wings, brave master Henry ; fitith, I will.' ? 

This kerchief ting'd with gore, this bloody knife, 
I wrap within this cloak ; and from my hands 
Wipe ofi* this fiital witness. — So ; 'tis painted well ; 
The train is laid ; and now across the path, 

ril place the bleeding body. Hark, I hear 

A distant shout ; — the village dods are near. 
Returning from the wake : 'tis they must raise 
The cry of Murder ! ; I will join the throng 
With louder cry ; and if my brave gallant 
Be not too hasty, I shall catch him here. 
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T^E DOOR OF A COUNTBT ALE-HOUSE ON A VILLA6E«GBSBN. 



NICHOLAS. 
[With a jug of ale before blm ; singing.] 
Ever menj, ever gay, 
liaugh the listless hoars away : 
Dullness, hence ! I love not thee ; 
Mirth and song were made for me ! 

OSBORNE. 

What! never to be found but, madman-like, 
. In Bacchanalian orgies deep engagM ; 
The ale-pot in thine hand ; the fiimes of ale 
Madd'ning thy brains ; and levity at heart ? 

NlCHOXiAS, 

So ends, good School-master, your fine, fine speech, - 
** And levity at heart :" — what ! would you have 
The blacksmith's anvil there ? — In truth, dear sir, 
I like not such dead weights ; I 'm one of those 
That fly from care, and make the most of life, 
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OSBORNE. 

A drunkard's life. — 

NICHOLAS. 

■ ■ . 1 Noiy no } a mxeny life* 
From all your sober, graye non-entities. 
Select me ooe can cast the bar with me, 
Shoot at the butts, run, wrestle^ drUili^ 9nd then 

OSBORNE. 

WeU, and what then? 

NICHOLAS. 

Why then, in truth, I'Usay, 
He is as. bold and good a man as I. 

OSRORNE. 

A precious proof of goodness, worth his caie! 

NICHOLAS. 

Care be gone, and fitr away ! 

Thinking will not suit with me : 
Care brings trouble ev'ry d&y ; 

Drinking always sets me free. 

Care 's a worm that gnaws the heart. 
And works without remorse its way ; 

It seals the source of joy with smart. 
And — what comes next ? — > good laok^-day ! 

OSBORNE. 

Fye, thou art drunk ;— thy song is out of tune, 
And out of measttfe. 
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NtcHOLA8« 

Give me drink, and stint not measure t 
Drinking is the Heio^s pleasure! 
Old Lion-heart when cas'd in mail, 
Before he fought, drank deep of ale. 

The Saxon rumkin fill again ; 

It smiles, and rids me of my pain. 



Cuyn^nd. fu^cAouid. Udvorne. 

PIERCE THE PLOUGHMAN. 

Oh master, master! — 

JOHN THE SMITH. 

Dreadful, — 

BALPH THE HIND. 

Woeful times! 

NICHOLAS* 

What ails the yarlets ? -—Speak some cme of yon. -* 
What! has the gad-bee stung ye? — Are ye mad 
Before thedog-days? — How the blockheads stare! 

TOM THE HEDGEB. 

Oh, dreadful tidings ! 

NICHOLAS. 

Tidings !— Brmg the bowl : — * 



m^i^^ fw* 
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Ajid die Defl tike ke. 
That woD*t drink with me, 
Whateiw the ddefiil tidily nay be. 

You know not what's \ 



BIXPH THE HIlfD. 

Oh, we hare been to (lighfcn'd ! 

HICHOX.AS. 

Hast thou seen aghost ? 

DICK TUB BAKBB. 

Wone! Wone! 

HICH0LAS4 

-Awaj, yesots! 

The world tarns round ; 
The ale is sound ; 
Come put the pot this way : 
He's but an ass, 
That lets it pass, 
Wbate'er the ghost may say! 

PIBBCE. 

Poor mistress Dorothy, your daughter, sir, — — 

NICHOLAS. 

Well, what of her ? — 

, DICK. 

— Lies yonder murder'd ! 
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MMOB. 



Oh^ miuder'd cmdly ! •— 

NICHOLAS* 

Nay, heayea forbid! 

PIBEGE. 

I saw her lie all bleeding in the path ; 

Yes truly, master, covered o'er with wounds ! 

TOM. 

I saw her too; — 

RALPH. 

AndsodidI; — . 

DICK. 

— And I. 

OSBOBNE. 

Away, yourogues; you dream! 

PIERCE. 

Yes! dieam indeed! 
It was good-mistrsss Dorothy herself ; 
I ielt her hand,— her hand as cold as clay! 

NICHOLAS. 

Holy Saint Michad! is my daughter dain ! 

PIEBOE. 

I saw it with mine eyes. 

OSBOBNE. 

What! Doiotbyi 
c 
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FIEBCB. 



r 



Poor mistras Dorothy. 

NICHOLAS. 

My child ! my child I 

RALPH. 

Indeed, indeed, she's dead. 

•OSBORNE. 

It cannot be. 

Gease, cease this clamour ; see, the old man faints ! • 
How is it with thee ? — lead him to the seat. 



y^rim. OdOoome. 72icAoui6. Cl(ymn6. 

GRIM. 

Oh murder, murder foul, and horrible ! 

OSBORNE. 

Curse on thy throat ! why, what a coil you keep ! 

GRIM. 

If murder will not make us cry aloud. 

What shall demand our voice ? — The lanthom, friends: 

And who will dare Xa venture forth with me, 
In search of the aggressor ? 

CLOWNS. 

I, — I, — and I, and I. 
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KALPH. 

Ves, to a man we all will go with Grim ! 

GRIM. 

Ralph, bear the lanthom: and you, follow all 

In silence : for, methought I saw, just now> 

A skulking fellow mufEled in a cloak. 

Enter the church-yard. — * Ralph, take off thy hood| 

And close the lanthom round. 

BALPU. 

Leave that to me: -^ 
And if we catch the dog, we'll hamper him* 

PIEBCB« 

He shall be hang'd ; — - 

TOM. 

And quartered;-— 

DICK. 

Aye, and tortur'd after that. 



Odwrne. TcicAolod. 



OSBORNE. 

Fools! do they think that he who did a deed 

So dreadful, will abide the seddng-for ? 

But let them go. — Well now, how is it, man f 
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NicaoLAfl. 

Sick, very sick!- --what was thsn^ifleabottt? 
The sound of murda rings within mine ears : — 
And Dorothy — where is she ? — lead me home : — 
All is not right. 

osbo&mb; 

The downs are dnmk or mad : 
Lean on my arm; — they know not what they say ; 
Come in, come in ; and sit a while with me : 
For, better tidings will arriye, I tmst,^ 
Ere long. 

NICHOLAS. 

Alas, my child, my child ! 



TUB INTERIOR OF THB OARDBl^ BBLOHOIVG TO THE BABON's 

CASTLE. 



Gleaner. ^^&/n/ry. 



ELEANOR. 

Your character stands fiiir ; and if report 
Keep pace with verity, you well deserve 
My interference : and therefore I have, 
Waving all ceremony, overpass'd 
The bounds of strict decorum, to admit 
This private visit. — *— Then it seraoS) you hava 
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An mgent suit (this letter says to much) 
With my dear fiither } 

HBNBT. 

Yes, fidr excellence; 
It 18 an uigent suit: for, it inyolves 
Such consequences as must raise me up 
To heav'n itself, or cast me down below 
The level of the wretch who begs his bread t 
'Twill make life precious, •— or subtract at once 
All its blessings, and in death alone 
Leave hope of respite from a world of woe I 

BLEANOB. 

Of such importance! you astonish me : 
Inform me on what ground I am to plead? 
And all a simple maiden like myself 
Can interpose in favour of thy cause. 
Shall heartily be urg'd; nor will I take 
(Bdieve me, sir,) denial easily. 

H£N&T« 

Permit me, lady, thus to speak my thanks. 

ELEANOR. 

Arise, I pray you, sir, arise, and speak; 
In verity, I'll make thy cause my own. 

HBNBT. 

To such transcendent goodness let me kneel, 
And grow unto the ground : — Oh, let me be 
Thy servant, lady! 



[He kneels. 
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Wdl, andbeioUiac 
Bat rife, and let ns talk on equal tenns. 

HEKBT. 

On equal tennt! — with thep, oo equal tenns! 
Fofbidit, Sainto! that, m the wild career 
Offldf-approTing, I shooki entertain 
Thought Meztiavagant! — No; letmekned, — 
Yes^ humbly Imed, and to perfisction bow. 

£LEAHOB« 

Be cautions; give no cause to diappioi'e 

The good IVe heard: — for thou hast leam'd, I find. 

The guileful art, so common with thy sex, — 

To flatter; —yes, and flattery, I ween^ 

To fiikehood claims such near relationship, 

That he who can with ease practise the one, 

Is t' other's slave: — Such serrants please me not* 

HENRY. 

Couki'stthou, celestial beauty !, view my heart, — 
View the dear image on that heart imprest, 
So like thyself, — and unimpasskm'd read 
Th' indented motto, Love; Ob, kill me then ; 
For life or death belong alike to thee! 

ELEANOR. 

You much alarm me : — say, what is thy suit b . 

HENRT. 

That sighs and tears, and services long paid. 
Might raise me from tlic dust whereon I stand, 
And do away the want, by birth entail'd. 
Of large domain, and titled ancestry. 
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ELEANOR. 

Suppose yourself possessed of them both. — - 

HENRY. 

Then, fairest lady, kneeling at thy feet, 
I'd lay them low as offerings of Love, 
Unbosom all my soul, and shew yoi^ there 
Your image idoliz'd ! —7 

ELEANOR. 

You speak so plain, 
That ignorance itself cannot mistake : — 
You do me wrong ; yes, in fair truth, you do. 
Take back your letter ; — I must tell you, sir, 
Unlike a gentleman, you have abus'd 
The faith I plac'd in your fair character, 
And lur'd me hither on some false pretence. 
Not haying question for the Baron's ear. 

HENRY. 

If mercy be thy sex's attribute, 
Spaie a full heart depress'd with pungent grief, 
Or bid it buret, and, o'erflowing, drqwn 
The springs of life : — I have in sooth no suit, 
But such as justice, honour, love, require 
Should firet be made to thee. 

el]E:anor. 

To me thy suit?' 
To me, Fitzhugh ? — I have been much to blame 
In granting this lone meeting. — Pray, begone. 



Jis:^ 
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• HBNBT. 

In mercy, hear me ! 

ELBANOR. 

I have heard too much. 

HBNBT. 

Why then, command me hence, and with a firown 
Doom me to death : yet I must loye thee still : — 
But, dearest 'excellence, I oft hare heard 
That Angels condescend to smile on Men, 
When they receive their pray'rs : «- 1 kneel to thee; 
Thou hast an AngeFs form :-— be merciful 
Like Heav'n' s inhabitants, and be ador'd. — 

SLEANOB. 

If these professions spring from truth alone, 
What need is there for so much blandishment i 
Sincerity delights in simple speech, 
No yamish needing : but, deception seeks 
The guileful ornament of empty words. 

, HENRY. 

Nay, dearest lady, «-^ 

i ELEANOB. 

Hear me yet awhile : — 
You know, I have a Father : — ; need I say. 
He is the guardian of my virgin years ? 
If me you seek, pay first your court to him. 



feJl^S** 



^: - •- _.-.-Jl 
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HENRY. 

But, may I hope, his sanction so obtained, 
You'll condescend to bear me with a smile ? 

ELEANOR. 

If he commands, I know my duty, sir. 

HENRT. 

Your duty, lady ? — And for duty's sake, 
To hear a lover? — Lowly as I stand. 
Compared with thee, may I not hope, in time,. 
By constancy, U^ win one smile at least 
For true love's sake ? — Oh, flatter me so far ; 
In mercy, bid me cherish such a hope ! 

ELEANOR. 

His voice perchance, — I say not his command, --' 
Might justify such hope. 

HENRY. 

- So to the wretch, 



(jondemn'd to death, and fetter'd in his cdl^ 
Sound the sweet notes of pardon ! — Yes, in truths 
I'll see the Baron, plead my cause with him : 
Bnt — should my insignificancy stand 
'Twixt him and my consent, — should he refuse, — 

ELEANOR. 

I must not hear thee farther :— let us part : — 
You grow too loud ; perhaps we 're overheard :: 
And i^utation, like the purest skin 



\ 
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Of parcbment, easOj receives a stain 
That ages ne'er eflaoe. — I pra j thee, go. 

HENRY. 

Yet one request. — Having prefinrr*d my saif, 
Should a refusal doom me to my death, 
Permit, to-morrow night, one audience more, — 
'Tis all I ask, — though but for one half-hour. 

ELEANOR. 

It cannot, must not be ; — indeed now — no. 

UENRT. 

Upon my knees I humbly supplicate. — 

ELEANOR. 

No, no! — Farewell. — I pray thee do not come; 
Indeed I must not see you. — Should you come, 
Do it with caution. — 

MATILDA. 

Lady, lady! 

ELEANOR. 

Hear :— I am call'd. — Anon.— Nay, no more words. 

HENRT. 

Permit thus much at least ; and now I go. 
Celestial Saints protect thee ! — Oh, farewell ! 



[Within. 
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K^yna^Uaa. ^teanor. 



Where are you, lady? 



MATILDA. / 
ELEANOR. 

Here ; ivhere should I be ? • 



MATILDA. 

Not here, in truth, fair lady : supper waits ; 
And these night-dews are nothing favourable 
To health, as I have heard the leeches* say. 

ELEANOBT. 

In truth, I heed them not ; — nor have I found 
The dews aught hurtful. — Is my lord retum'd ? 

MATILDA. 

In sooth he is not ; nor, as I am told. 

Will be at home till midnight. — Within you*!! find 

Letters from him. — 

ELEANOR. 

Why did you not at first 
(Beshrew thee, wench f) so tell me? — Lend thine aim. 



* Ltech; an old term for a physician. 



TBETEVT OrCCBT. 



carBcv-TAma. 



^^ritn. Ctonnu. ^^nru. 



CBIX. 

— Well, hoeanL 



GKUi. 

Bring beie the 

And witli tbj hood dint dcMd j up the light. 



mAi.PK. 
What, fo?— 







GKIM. 




Yes 


•O. 

nicK. 
^— Mercy) mercy 

GAIM. 


Whaiaibthelboi; 


BefOenty ifthoncanst. 






OICK. 


Whj, here if blood 1 


1 — 
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GRIM. 

— What, thou art frighten'd, oafl 

DICK. 

Noy no ; but hadst thou, Grim, done such a murder t — 

GJIIM. 

J, yillain! — 

DICK. 

— No, no, not you, — buthad/dcMieit,-^ 
I should not daie to enter this church-yard. 

cniif. 
And why not, blockhead ? 

DICK. 

Why, I should be afraid. 

GRIM. 

You are afiraid : — see how the booby shakes! 

DICK. 

Why, blood and murder well may make me shake! 

GRIM. 

What does he say of muider ? 

DICK. 

— Twould make you shake ! 



How, dog! — 
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GKIM. 
DICK. 

— Yes, if joa had done it. 

6K1M. 

— Haik, joa rogue; 
Speak more of murder, and 111 dash jour teeth 
Adown youT throat ; —be silent,— bring the light ;— 
There's something in this broken tomb. — What have we here? — 
A honpland ^ large enough to make a tent. — 
Unfold it carefully : — Tis stain*d with blood. — 

PIEBCE. 

And here's a knife to add, that 's bloody too. 

* Concerning this garment, Mr. Stb.utt obserres, in his work intitled, " A 
Complete View of the Dress and Habits of the People of Eng^nd,** yoJ. iL 
p. 349 : — '' The houppciaiid was a loose upper garment of the supei^tunic kind. 
It might not be worn by the clergy under the sorplice, because it gave aa un- 
seemliness to the form of the coOar of that yestment — It is sometimes tpea- 
fied to be the same as the short, tunic : and lord Bemier, in his translatioor of 
Froissart, calls it a cloke: but in the original, it rather seems to hare been a sort 
of night or morning gown f . — At the coronation of Henry the Fourth, the 
lords had long KZi\et kauppeiandts, with long mantles over them; and the 
knights and squires wore scarlet hovfpelandesj but without the mantles- — la a 
wardrobe-inventory of garments belonging to Henry the Fifth, I find mentioned 
black houppeland, lined with grey fiir, estimated at twenty shillings; and the 
linings of minever, with large sleeves for two hofUppdamdM, valued at ten shillingj^** 

<' f Froiuart eays that, when Charlet the Sixth of France, heard of the aasa«< 
nation of the constable de Clisaon at Paris, he determined to see him ( and^ rising in- 
itantly, took no more time than to vest himself with a houpeUmdy and pat a pair of 
»hoes upon his feet. Froissart, Cronique, torn. iv. cap. 39. aab an. 1393.'' 
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GRIM. 



Here's somewhat else. 



RALPH. 

-^ A kerchief.— Surely, Grim, 
I know that kerchief. — 

PIE&CK. 

Oh ! 'twas Dorothea's! 

GRIM. 

'Twas murder'd Dorothea's : — and see, 'tis wet 
With her heart's blood. 

JDICR. 

A doleful sight indeed ! 

GRIM. 

Silence, I say ; — put by the light ; retire, 
And stand aloof to watch : — the wretch accurs'd 
Who owns this cloak, anon, I trust, will come 
To bear it hence : — away, without a word ! — 

HENRY. 

[Advancing from the gate. 
Now as I pass'd the gate, methought I heard 
The sound of human voices. 

GRIM. 

Did you so? — 

1 thank the devil, we were just in time.— —-(aside.) 
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HBHET. 

It ms the hreae fresh wafted from the west ; 
I feel it rising ; now it wantons thro' the groYCy 
And in low munnufs speaks its presence here: — 
But where b now my cloak T I mpst not leave 
That witness of my coming here, behind. 

6BIM. 

No truly ; if you did, you were to blame. 

uehbt. 

Yes, here it is. — How now ? what hare I here? 
What's this ? a knife ?— as I do live, it is : 
The gannent too is damp. — What mjrsteiy 
Is here involved ? — 

GRIM. 

Well tell thee what, anon. 

HBUBT. 

How now? who's there 2 — 

6BIM» 

— Tisl. 

HENBT. 

I know that voice: — 
What brings thee here, I pray, so late at night ? 

GRIK. 

That you shall know t — seize on him ; hold him Astf 
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HEirmr. 



Who dares to hold im? — Sure, jou know me wA t 
Wherefore this outrage ? 

RALPn. 

Much agam^ onr wiliSj 
Good master Henry, do we hold 70a now : 
Bat we must do our duty. 

HENBY. 

—Are ye mad? 

GRIM. 

Here is the kerchief — (Ralph, bdd up the light) 
Wet with her blood; — and here his cbakall Uoody:-*** 

. PIERCE. 

And here the bloody knife. ^* Alas! alas! 

Who, master Henry, could have thought such things 

Should have been done by you ? — 

ORIV. 

— Would nothing short 
Of murder satisfy you? -^! fyt fyt 

HENRT. 

Or ye, my friends, or I, am surely mad : 

I dream I know not what: the cloak indeed 

Is smear'd with blood ; — the knife, — the kerchief toO; — 
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BALPff, 

Vcs, yes, ve know it well. Alas, poor'weiicb, 
Tis wet with her heart's blood! 

HBNRT. 

And what, my friends, have I to do with this? 

DICK. 

Nothing, we hope. — 

GRIBT. 

— Nothing, you trembling lout ? 
Is murder nothing ! — hold him fiist, myfriendsr 

HENBT. 

And murder, did you say, qpeaking to me ? — 

GBIM* 

To you ; why not ? — The woman there lies dead i 
And these plain witnesses of guilt are fbund^ 
Belonging to thee.— 

UENRT. 

— ^How! a woman dead. 
And J her murderer! Grant me patience, Heav'u! 
Nay tell me, friends, and tell me in the fuU, 
What is my accusation i — 

GRIM. 

—Said I not, 
TVas murder? — 
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HENBT. 

'*-Cim k be ? am I awake! 



GRIM. 

To purpose foul, not long ago, thou mat. 

ItENRT. 

Whonif sayjou, did I murder? 



GRIM. 

Whom but she. 



Whose bleeding body lies in yonder field, 
A ghastly spectacle ? — Goto, goto; 
These idle questions cannot serye thy turn. 

HBNRT. 

I speak not to thee: — say, some one of you, 
And be that is my friend, give me her name. 

RALPH. 

Poor mistress Dorothy, the only child *" 

Of Nicholas, lies welt'ring in her blood ! 

IIENRT. 

Then, Heaven rest her soul ! — but for myself, 
Fm taken in a toil, and must submit. — 
Well, whither will you take me ? 

RALPH. 

— ^Pefore the Baron. 
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The Baron is fiom home: -^ gjkm bin in clil^ige 
To Absalom^ the oonstable and bailiff to my lonl* 

HKXBT. . 

Joit as yoa please. — 

Well then, good sir, come on : 
It grieves us much to see thee in soch state. 

UBNBT. 

. Ithanktheeibrtbypiiy: — kadthenraj. 



tNll OP TUB FftMT PAET^ 



THE 



Ce$t 0f <$tttlt. 



THE SECOND PART. 



AN APARTMENT IN THE BARON's HOUSE. 

GCeanor. ^enny. 

ELEANOR. 

Canst thou perfonn the duti» IVe mjoin'd ? 

JENNY. 

Indeed forsooth, and more if yon require; 
Yes, yes, and I will serve you fiutlifiillyw 

BI^EANOR. 

1 think thou wiltt I haveifoiipyt ihy naoie. 
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JBVVT. 

TisJcBDj, if it pkMe jov. 



Befot ia ferricr, Jcodj? 



ELEA90K. 

— Hate joa 

jEvvr. 
— No indeed. 



And wberefiife art thoa to solicUoas 
To quit ihj motber's houie ? 

JEHHY. 

Became} fonootby 
She IoT*d me not of late, bat beat me oft. 

BLEANOB, 

Tve beard as much : bat wheiefore did she so? 

JBMKT. 

Lad/, becaose ber husband bated me. 

ELBANOB. 

Husband! — I thougbt tby fittberbad been dead f 

JENNY. 

He's dead indeed; «- 1 bave no father now! 

ELBA NOB. 

Nay, nay, weep not: — Thy mother married. thei 
A second time? — 
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JENNY. 

To my mishap^ indeed, 
He has a daughter by a fonner wife, 
On whom he dotes ; — and therefore he hatcp me. 

ELEANOR. 

Nay, that's unreasonable : — why hate thee? 

• JENNY. 

Because, forsooth, the neighbours say, -^ 

ELEANOB. 

Prithee go on : — 

JENNY. 

But 'tis so foolish, lady : — 

ELEANOR. 

Pkay proceed: — 

JENNY. 

— ^WeU then, that I was handsomer than she. 

ELEANOR. 

That made thee proud, perchance? 

JENNY. 

— No,, no, indeed. 

ELEANOR. 

Sometimes, at least, thou might'st baye been in foult. 
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JENNT« 

Poor people, lady, always are » &11U. 

I said not 80 ; I did not mean it so : 
For, th J simplicity wins on me much. 

JENNY. 

Yes indeed— rm very simple, lady." 

ELBANOB. 

Continue so; I like thee better fer *t :«- 
But I am told you oftm kttvt been sent 
Through the church-yard, and very late at night ? 

JENNY. 

At all hours, lady, to the Lower Green, 
For ale, and cakes, and spices, iflien they held 
Carousals with their gossips: -rSHid fn|l oft 
They held them too!— 

EliEANOB. 

Did not your sbter go ? 

JENNT. 

Alas ! she was afraid, — she darM not go ! 

ELEANOR. 

And wast not thou afraid ? 

JElfNY. 

• —Ob no, forsoeti>. 
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ELBANOB. 

Bat I have heard it in the Tillage said, 
That troubled spirits walk at midnight hour 
Around the tombs : — hast thou not heard so much I 



Yes often, lady. 



JENNY. 

ELEANOR. 

What! and not afraid? 



JENNY. 

Oh no; for, in that very church-yard lies 
My dear, dear Father buried : and I know 
He would protect me from the evil sprites 
And hurtful goblins. 

JSIiEAITOR. 
JENNY. 

— Yes, lady s 
And oft-time Tye been inclined to kneel 
Beside his grave, and whisper to him there 
How evil I was used ; but that I feared 
It might disturb his rest, and call him back 
Into this naughty world again : — And I 
Had better sufier here than break his rest 

BUBAVOR. • 

It shew'd thy duty. — Go; be dOigent, 

And thou shalt not repent thy coming^ here. — 



v.- 
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Fm going to my chamber : send, I pcaj, 
Bfatilda to me. — I wiU be thy friend. 



A BOOM IN THE HOUSE OF ABSALOM THB BAILIFF. 
ABSALOM. , 

I must not hear thee; no, I dare not do 't 

HENBT. 

Qost thou not know me then, good Absalom? 

ABSALOM. 

Know thee ! my honour'd pation's only son! — *. 
Oh, my heart bleeds to be thy jailer, sir 1 
But such hard task my office forces on me. 

HBNBT. 

— ^And if you know me, giye me credence then ; 
I am not'Us'd to fiilsify my word. 

ABSALOM.. 

Vhy, would you seek my ruin ? — 

HENBY. 

— Heav'n forbid 1 

ABSALOM. . 

I( must be, if I suffer your escape^ 
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HENay. 
I wish not to escape ; I win retum, 
And that so speedily, no one shall know 
That I haye been abroad : — But, Absaldro, 
Indeed I haye a cause of great import 
Requires awhile my presence : — well I know, 
You credit not the foul report that 's made 
Against my feme, unsullied till this hour. 

ABSALOM. 

No, on my soul I do not ; no, in truth : 
Your fiither was my friend, and if thou wert 
Mine only child> I could not loye thee more. 
Nor would I be ungrateful, but for this — 

HENRy. 

—Nay then, be rich for life; — here, take this key. 
And this ; — the first commands my chamber-door, 
The last my cabinet ; there wilt thou find 
More wealth to satisfy thee, than the loss 
Of two such posts as this. 

ABSALOM. 

I see, young man^ 
Youliaye mistaken me: — But that I think 
Misfortune has in part derang'd thy mind, 
I should not brook this insult ; no, sir, not 
What my auction could refuse for thee, 
A bribe can neyer tempt : — But I haye done. ->- 
That closet looks into the garden ; I shall leaye 
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Free access to the air : your bed joo'U find 

But coarse^ 'tis true, yet clean ; if aught you want^. 

This bell will summon us*. — Eaiewdl, fiunewdL 






HENar. 

And is it so ? — Ungrateful Absalom ! — 

Yet wherefore do I say so ? Is he not 

An officer of justice ? — And what though 

He owes it to my fitther, he is sworn 

To do his duty. — This room, he says, 

Commands the garden : and indeed it does :^ 

The window is unbarr'd ; — to leap were death ; — 

Where is the bed ? — HI rest myself a while. 

Why, as I liye, the clothes are all cast off, 

And the cross-cording thrown upon the floor. — 

Fool that I was ! I see, the good old man 

Has pobted out the means for my escape. — ^taJStiTwithlf ^ST* 

Now for the garden : — Once more will I see 

My dearest Eleanor, and clear up 

To her my innocence : 111 then return. 

And patiently abide what Heaven allots. 
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AN APARTMENT IN THE BAAON's H0U8B. 

^Jfeanor. K^/fla^lcia. 

ELEANOR. 

How like you mj new servant? 

MATILSA. 

— Passing wdl. 
As a new senrant ; she is wond'rous kind, 
And gives us Mforsooiks at every wcMPd, 
And curtseys too with much docility, 
(I cannot choose but laugh to see how low)| 
Then with a spring she's up again so soon, 
One has not time to answer with a nod. 

ELEANOR. 

Yet I mistake me if that rustic rust 
Encases not an open, gen'rous mind: 
Beseech you, use her well, and anrtore her 
With kindness and good-humour i you will find 
The diamond brighten as the nist wcfuji ot^ 

MATILDA* 

ru try, if only for eKperimoit. 
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^e/n/mi. Guvnor. K^^^Cullaa. 

JEKNT. 

Ob lady, lady !— 

ELEANOR. 

— Now what ails the wench ? 

JEMMY. 

Foul doings are abroad, and Dorothy 
Is murder'di lady! — 

ELEANOB. 

Who is this Dorothy? 

JBNNT. 

Daughter to Nicholas the parish-clerk : — 
And poor young master Henry is accused. 

MATILDA. 

Peace ! thou art mad. — 

ELEANOn. 

Nay, interrupt her not: — 
Didst thou not mention Henry's name ? 

. JEM NY. 

I did, and woe the time ! - - - the sweetest youth 
The sun e'er shone on — 

ELEANOR. 

— Well, and what of him? 
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•JBNN7. 



Has muider'd Doiotliy. 

MATILDA. 

— ^The lady faints. - - - 
Look Dp, dear lady. ''— Oh, the wench is mad : 
It is some other Henry, notFitzhugh. 

J£NNT». 

It is Fitzhugh. 

MATILDA. 

Thou art distracted, hussey. 

JENNY. 

I be no hussey : — sure as Tm alive, 

I saw him bound, — I saw him led away. 

MATILDA. 

Hague on thy tongue, thou screech<K>wl! 
Prate no more: — Go to, and call for help;- 
Dost thou not see the lady is ujiwell ? 
Some water quickly. — . 



ELBAVOR. 

Murderl was it so ?— • 
iQld Henry's name! — can such extremes unite? —-• 
Indeed, Matilda, I am wondrous ill. 
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MATILDA. 

Heed not the wench ; she 's heard she knows not Wliftt ; 
Some foolish tale perhaps to frighten her. 



/CHlfT. 

Here is the water. — Oh, it grieres my heart 
To see m J dear young lady so unwell ! 

ttATttDA. 

Your idle story is the only cause. — 

JElfNT. 

If it be idle, sure I am 'tis true. 

Poor master Henry, — he must surely die. 

BLBAiro*. 

Send her away; I cannot bear Iker talk : — 
Conduct me to my chamber : for, my brain 
Is all confus'd ; — I'm mad, or like to be. 



^e/nnu^ 



So sure as I am bom, the Ladfr bfes 
Young master Heniy : «ad I wendor not ; 
He is so handsome. — Had I knonn ao^mucU, 
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My tongue should have been cancer'd in my mouth, 
Sooner than she should have been thus disturbed, 
E^en so unwittmgly we foolish folks 
Run into error, and find out too late 
What ignorance withheld, a cause for teai^. 



ouTsipE OF Nicholas's house on tewin ajasBift 

GRIM. 

I knew it well ; I knew you lov'd me not, 

NICHOLAS. 

Yet like a shadow on a sunny day, 

I've caught thee following my daughter's step : 

Tho' oft forbidden, thou hast foUow'd still: 

And I have mark'd that when severe rebuke 

Commanded separation, yet her eyes 

Have follow'd thine ; aye, and the stifled sigh 

Has languish'd in her bosom, when you ti^'d 

Your back upon her. 

Gum. 
— True; I'll grant 'tis triie: 
And be it fiir from me to disavow 
My passion for her. — Oh sweet Dorothy ! • - - 
That villain Henry ! • - - Murder 1 ? -- But for hini, 
And thee opposing, we had both been happy^ 
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19lCHOI#AB. 

I know not that, nor can I w«U betiete 
That Henrjr loy'd the girl, and stiR hx lete 
That she affiscted him; itoinnotbe; 
His name was not fiuniliar witb het tongte^ 
As thine has been ; ncnrdid herisit here. 

GRIM. 

*Tis likdy he tToiitd boldly shew himsetf; 
Haying lesoly'd the min of thy child ! 
Or wist ye he would adk ywa IdndoonssnC 
To her undoing? — Haying min'd her, 
He flies at nobler game, and scales the wall^ 
Of tilled dignity. "—Is it not plain. 
To stop the y oioe of injur'd iiinoceftc^. 
He did this dreadful muider? — 

mCHOLAi* 

— Is it so? 

Open your eyes. •— Is not thy daughter dead t 
Are not her bleeding wouhd^ sttftdidnt proof ? 
In yeiy truth, I haye suspeMad Ibng 
He meant her ruin. 

HICifOtiAi. 

— * TfocttSM^ tell me Mt ? 

Becausel knew, onel^Mdfibtt AatUbieMy 
Would haye with thee outmiljfc'd myVattistipctch ; 
Therefine in siknoe I haye moum'd ha fidl. 
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NICHOLAS. 

The more's the pity : — but I blame thee not. 
Like one aston'd or waking from a dream, 
I know not what to think, nor how to act.«-^ 
Heniy Fitzhugfa my daugh^r's muxdererl 
Then trust no more to tno^ dqpoEtmept miU, 
And nurtured gentleness, when hel^ itself 
Lies at perdue within so &ir a form. 
Oh, I am mad! — 

GRIM. 

*^It works as I conld wish. *«• (aside.) 
How now ! what's whistling in the wind, 
That brings jre here so swiftly, masters^? 



fierce. 3^om. ^ick. ^^^rum. fld^nottid. 

PIBRQB. 

Young Heniy has escap'd from Absalopa.; 
And all the Tillage peopk shout for joy : 
Th^ swear that he is innocent. 

TOM, 

•—Ay, thattheydo: 
And snie as I'm alive, I think they uriD 
Have bonfires on the Green. 

GBIM. 

— F(Hrli]tCMipe? 
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DICK. 

Oh yes indeed: and we be all so glad— » 

GRIM. 

And so should I, if they wodld hang ye all. 
So be ye found him not. — Fy, shameful brutes! 
Rejoioe, because a murderer escapes? 

DICK. 

Aye^ Tfe are always sure of your good word ! 

GRIM. 

And weU do ye do deserve it. —Go in there^ 
Ye dodpoles, go; and see the bloody corpse 
Of this good man's poor daughter, and rejoice 
That he ^ho cruelly could murder her^ 
Is fled from juMice ! 

BALPU. 

— Ay but, Grim, we hope,— ' 
And all our neightx>ui8 say, he^s innocent. 

GRIM« 

Giant me patience t Saw ye not the knife. 
The kerchief, and the bloody cloak ? — Away ! 
ni waste no further speech with ye. — Now^ sir. 
You've heard that Henry is escap'd. 

KICHOLAf. 

How can it hei 
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GBIM. 

How can it be, indeed 1 
Is it not known, that Henry has much wealth ? 
And money too, 'tis said, will tempt low minds 
To swerve from duty. — Absalom, I've heard, 
Is Henry's friend : — yes, and a puise well filled 
With golden Imgek^, pleaded, I doubt not, 
Most cogently. 

Nl(;HOtiAS. 

— By heav'n, it shall not be ! 
I'll to the Baron. — Justice shall be done : 
My daughter's blood cries to me from the ground, 
And shall have fiiU atonement. 

6rim. 

— Now you speak 
As well becomes a father : — there's my hand : 
And iho' frill oft you have unkindly used me. 
Yet, for the love I bore thy murder'd child, 
I'll join in this just cause : Lose then no time : 
'The Baron is retum'd ; let's see him now : 
And summon up your courage ; boldly speaks 

NICHOLAS. 

And so I will : for vengeance I will cry ; 
Justice demands my voice ; my daughter's blood 
Shall be aveng'd ; — It shall, -^ it shall, — it shall ! 

* Angel; a gold coin^ worth about ten shiUings* 
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TBB GARDEN BELOlTGlirO TO THfe BAJION^S CA8TLB, 
MATILDA. 

Dear lady, be persuaded; this fipesh ak. 
Is so reviving. — Come, come, Imu qb nxe ; 
Nay, do not weep so: Now, in wry tiaitl^ 
ril give my new silk kirtle* for a smile. 

ELBANOB. 

I know thou meanest well, though ill 4pplied 
Thy speech, Matilda : — ^Lead me to that seat ; — - 
My thoughts are all conf us'd : — I prithee sing ; 
For thou canst sing. 

MATILDA* 

— Lady, wbat'sbalHaing? 

BLBANOB. 

£*en what thou wilt, but plainiiv^dct «t i)e ; 
Some woeful ditty ; that will pl«iae<m0 Imt 

MATILDA, 

Such s(Hig8 1 know not ; mine are mirthful airs. 

* A kind of short jacket, according to Bailey. 
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ISLeAnor. ' N^ 

Go to : for suiely I baye heard you sing 
Maid Marian's lamentation. 

MATiLDA. 

— Yes in truth: 
But such a dismal subject suits not now ; 
No, I beseech you, hear a cheerful song. ~ 

BIiBANOJI. 

Or that, or none. — 

MATILDA. 

Then, lady, I obey. 

Ah me! my soul 's opprest with grief; 
In tears alone I find idief ; 

Oh wretched, wfetohed Marian! 
Here, underneath this marble stone, 
He lies : — and I am left alone 3 

Oh hapless, widotr*d Marian! 
And clay-cold are his lips so sweet. 
Enshrouded in the windidg-ftheet : 

Ah poor, fofSHken Marian ! 
No golden chaplet will I wear, 
Nor deck with flow'rs my flowing hair ; 

Unfit are those for Marian : — 
The willow round my brows I'll bind; 
For fortune is to me unkind. 

And frowns severe on Marian ! 
When as I sang; now wiU I sigh. 
And cherbh sorrow till I die. 

Farewell, fitrewell to Marian ! 



1 
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So ends the mournful strain : And tell me now. 
How do jou like it, lady? 



ELEANOR. 

— ^Hast thou done? 
In truth, I thought there had been more to sing.-— 
What noise is that? 

MATILDA. 

Vm frighteu'd ; some one strikes 
Upon the gate ;— and yet again : — oh me ! 

BLEANOR. 

Be silent, pray thee! — Heav'ns! what can it mean i' 
'Tis Henry*s signal. — 

MATILDA. 

Save us, Holy Saints !-r 
Let us go in, good lady ; let us go. 
Henry's dead, and 'tis his ghost. — Again ! 
For heaven's sake let 's go, 

ELEANOR. 

Enquire, who calls. 

MATILDA. 

Indeed I dare not, — dare not for the world : 
Good lady, go ; dear lady, let u^ go. 

ELEANOR. 

Fy, what a coil you keep ! —Who is without? 



'Tis I, dear lady. — 
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HENRT. 
ELEANOR. 

Tis my Henry's voice. 

HENRY. 

A moment's hearing grant, for mercy's sake ! 

MATILDA. 

O lady, hear me ; on my knees I beg ; — 
Some thief; some villain ; — open not the door ! • 
Foul deeds are done abroad, and fearful sights 
May well be seen. --- Nay then, I dare not stay : 
I'll raise the house however to thine aid. 



[on the outside. 



lyithout 



Ou^a/noT. ^^e/n/ry. 



ELEANOR. 

Who is without? I pray thee, tell thy name. 



HENRY. 



I am Fitzhngh. 



[still without 



ELEANOR. 

And wherefore art thou come, ill-fated youth, — 
Thy hands imbru'd with blood ? 

HENRY. 

— By all my hopes 
Of future happiness, I'm innocent! 

H 



(openiag the door. 



t , lnf H 9\ (/•- ii.-: ^ra^ fi-^ ri^.-m 

— Ihx tt' ^ uj iirsiit 

|l(.il i^M/'J* /'•'Villi ^^ in* t win tr-rr- nirhc 

||,/ ^//trtw I ili«r J IT n-; in*, i-^rc-; 
If 'i^i-.ii ir: imiicfTT- 11*17 Bra-* r ainrri 

Tut C*a'«ui lioC iufUS^ M liCrrr 1 fT ^ T to'ifcf ' 

C^, ii>c« art w.-mf^ms ritnr — am r zxsnmaaoi 
H^vrafier, niio. ri:xl uri tduil "ar m nun-. 

Far one iLa: k-<'r ilifif ^faj-r uibl Uf Lis ' 
Sweet Siini, xLirPiel i;r f^^cr ! 



h 
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(Z^anor. K^^ynatUaa. ^yerv^antd. 



MATILDA. 

Here, here she is, — frighted io death, I fear : *— 
How is it, lady ? — Pray come in with us. 

ELEANOR. 

Support me, I beseech thee, for I feel 
A sudden faintness! 

MATILDA. 

— Nay then thou hast seen 
Some evil sprite, I fear, io frighten thee. 

ELEANOR. 

Go to, thou foolish wench ; no sprite I've seen, 
More frightful than thyself ; mere fancy all : — 
Thy shadow surely will affright thee next. 
But let us in : — Indeed I saw no sprite. 



A HALL IN THE BAR0N*8 HOUSE. 

Tuonouid. ^ri5^. ^brie/r. 

NICHOLAS. 

— But I must see the Baron : — 

YORTER. 

— So you said: 
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NICHOLAS. 

And instantly, — 

PORTCa, 



— Not so. 



NICHOLAS. 

— Indeed, I must and will. 



PORTER. 

Hoi¥e*er importunate, that cannot be: 
He is with his confessor. 

NICHOLAS. 

— Well, what then? 
TTis Justice cries, and Justice must be heard. 

PORTER. 

In good time he it. — See, the Baton comes* 

GRIM* 

Speak boldly now. 



TllcAouid. Joaron. ^^^^cm. 



NICHOLAS. 

I come, my gracious Lord, 
For justice : — My poor murder'd daughter lies 
Dead in my house; — her gaping wounds demand 
Justice from thee. 
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BARON. 

-T Has Justice shut her ears, 
That thou art grown so loud ? Lower thy tone, 
Or I shall think thee mad. 

NICHOLAS. 

Mad!— Yes, Fm mad. - 
I have no daughter ; and the murderer, 
By foul corruption set at liberty, 
Laughs at the law, and justifies his crime ! 

BARON. 

I understand hirai not : — Who has escaped f 

GRIM. 

The man that slew his daughter, — young Fitzhugh. 

BARON. 

EscapM from Absalom ? — impossible! 

GRIM. 

Your pardon, good my Lord, but it is true. 

BARON. 

Then he must answer for his prisoner. 

NICHOLAS 

But, gracious Lord, admit not of delay; — 
The foul assassin may escape the while; 
I do entreat thee give this man the pow*r, 
And he will hunt him up, — yea tho' he be 
Earth'd like a fox, and hid from human eye. 
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BAS05. 

Then let bim take our warrant, and soch aid 
As he thinks requisite; for, marder daims 
No fiiToar nor protection. — See joa bring 
The Bafliff with jaa : — his int^rity. 
Full often proy'd, foifoids me to sospect 
That bribes could more bim : but in sach a caae. 
Neglect alone becomes a weighty crime. 
And most be puni&h'd with severitj. 

HICHOLAS. 

Thon hast, m j Lord, judg'd righteonslj indeed : 
Hay Heay'n reward thee! —Now, my daughter's Uood 
Shall be areng'd. — Go, Grim, go seek him out ; 
The. larking traitor! let him not escape; 
Puisne him to the centre of the earth. 
And bring him back to justice. 

GRIM. 

— Doubt me not. 

BARON. 

There is my warrant : and some five or six 
Of my domestics, such cis thou shalt choose, 
Will follow thee. — May fair success attend 
Thine undertaking ! — Good old man, go home; 
Compose thy mind ; and leave the task to me 
Of doing justice ; thou shalt be aveng'd. 

ENO OF THE SECOND PART. 



THE 



Cest of (duilt 



THE THIRD PART. 



ABSALOM 8 HOUSE. 



GRIM. 

xlUSH, hush ; come quietly: — There ; stand you there, 
There you, and you, and you : — Be ready all 
For my protectiou. — 

GBEGORY. 

— Yes, yes, fear us not. 

GRIM. 

What ho ! \rhat ho! [knocks at the door. 

ABSALOM* 

— Who knocks and calls so loud ? C^thui. 
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GRIM. 

'Tis I, would speak with master Absalom. 

ABSALOM. 

I come anon. -s, ^ [within. 

GRIM. 

— Be faithful to your trust. 

ausalom. 
What brings thee hither, Grim, at this late hour ? 

GRIM. 

Only to seize thy person, Absalom. 

ABSALOM. 

On what authority f 

GRIM. 

— The Baron's warrant. 

ABSALOM. 

Yes, I know the hand : — But wherefore, friends, 
G>me you thus arm'd against a poor old man ? 
His honour's warrant, nay his honour's word. 
Would have ensur'd obedience. 

GRIM. 

— Look you, sir, 
Twas not the fear of you that arm'd our hands : 
Bat that same murd'ring fellow who, it seeoiSy 
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Thou, master Absalom, (with rey'rence due 
To thine obedioice,) hast unlawfully 
Set at full liberty ; thou, Absalom, 
Thou honest Absalom : — But money does 
Strange things, good Absalom : for a round sum. 
It looks so well, I might haye done the same. 

ABSAIiOM. 

— Nor stopped there. Grim ; you'd murder if you dare. 

GRIM. 

Say that again ! — did I — I murder her? 

ABSALOM. 

I said not that. 

GRIM. 

— Villain, what didst thou say ? 

ABSALOM. 

ViUam from thee! a wretch despis'd by all ; 
Nay hated by mankind ; — your very name 
Is black with crimes, mean, despicably low; — 
A wretch without a mind! 

OBIM. 

— Provoke me not. 

ABSALOM. 

And dost thou think I fear a tiling like thee? 
Yes, I repeat it, thou hast but to add 
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The sin of murder to thy list of crimes, 
And thou shalt be a villain, then, complete. 

GRIM. 

Thou shalt repent. — Go tOy thou art a fool. 

ABSALOM. 

Thou art far worse than that ; thou art a knave. 

GB1M. 

But wherefore with this idiot do we waste 

The time that*s precious? — Let us in, my friends, 

And search the house with strictest scrutiny : 

I much suspect this trusty friend of his, 

This faithful servant of the public weal. 

Has hid the murderer, and rais'd the cry 

Of his escape, the better to elude 

The search that's made, — and, when the bruit's o'er. 

To send him in disguisement far away. 

ABSALOM. 

Go in, my friends, and satisfy yourselves. 

Shew the way, Sampson ; — «give them free ingress 

To every chamber: Pray be satisfied. 

GRIM. 

Search every-whcre, my friends ; I will secure [Servants withdraw. 

Old honest Absalom. — « 

ABSALOM, 

— Unfeeling wretch ! 
To converse with thee, is but loss of time. 
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GRIM. 

And does your wisdom think 80 ? And yet perchance 
What thou hast done, may lead thy worship's neck 
Into a noose : So much for your wisdom. 

[SenrantB return. 

GREGORY. 

We 've searched in every comer, nook, and hok,. 

And are assur'd he is not in the house : 

The means of his escape do still appear ; 

The cord bound to the window. — Whither shall we next ? 

GRIM. 

I must consider ; but well first convey 
The Bailiff to the castle. 

ABSALOM. 

Well, I am ready: — Sampson, shut the door. 

GRIM. 

Ay do, good Sampson; --^take possession too, 
For your wise master will not soon return 
To set aside thy claim. 

SAMPSON. 

— Why look you now^ 
Didst thou not come with that same warrant thert 
For thy protection, I would curry well. 
With this good oaken towel, thy knave's hide. 

ABSALOM. 

Sirrah, no morel — — Bless'd saints, what do I see? [Seeing Henry. 
Fool-hardy boy I — Nay, nay, then all is lost. 
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cruenry, '^^^rim. K^yU^aloni. ^e/rv^antd. 



HBKRT. 

Unhand' that good old man ; 'tis me you seek. 

GRIM. 

— But not at thy command : — Seise on him too. 

ABSALOM. 

The waining sands left in my glass are few, 

And nothing boots it io futurity, 

If sooner by an hour or two than's due, 

A poor old man like me bids life farewell : — - 

To give thee life, I forfeited my own; 

Why then not live and prove thine innocence, 

And do thy country service ? — This rash act 

In nothing profits me : and thou art lost ! 

MENAV. 

And didst thou think I would permit one ha^r 
Of thine to fiill, disgracefully to fall. 
By transfer to protect my hapless life ? 
No ; arm'd in conscious innocence, I come 

To free the guiltless, and await my doom. 

I broke the prison ; see, 'tis me you seek ; 
I yield myself: unbind the good old man, 
And give him liberty. 

GRIM. 

— S'death hold him fist^ 
Upon your peril, sirs, I charge ye do! 
See, here's the warrant reaches to them both. 



'^ 
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HENRT. 

Am I not found ? Why then is he retain'd? 

GRIM. 

Fine speechifying, sir ; youVe no command 
At present here, nor am I bound, I trow, 
To answer you. 

HENRY. 

— I know thee, Grim. 

GRIM. 

Yes, and I know thee too ; the upper hand, 

Time past, you claim'd : but times, they say, will change ;— 

You struck me once; 'tis not forgotten, sir ; 

You took me unawares, remember that. 

And like a coward, — nay, look not so big, — 

Yes, like a coward, I repeat the word. — 

HENRY. 

Unhand me but a moment ; I will beat 

The fidsehood down his throat ; — one moment, sin. -— 

GRIM. 

Secure him well ; the wretch that could commit 
One murder, will not fear to add one more. 

HENRY. 

All-gracious Heay'n! this b indeed too much. 

GRIM. 

I've spoken truth : and does the truth offend? 
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HENRY. 

It is not in thy nature to speak truth : 
And if perchance it passes thro' thy lips, 
Tis unawares, ill-tini*d, and so disguised, 
That, like a plague, it breeds more lasting ills 
Than falsity itself. 

6R1M. 

— Oh, mighty fine. 
Brave master Henry ! — But will these big words 
Atone the cry of justice ? think on that. 

HENRr. 

It cries for vengeance: and tho^ I may fall 
The victim of its cry, the time shall come. 
And thou base infidel may'st live to see 
Its full completion, and my innocence 
Establish'd passing doubt. 

GRIM. 

— A likely tale! 

LANCELOT. 

Good master Henry, heed not what he says » 
He has no warrant thus to misbehave, 
fi^t^^imMi savage ! — Yes, what better name 
Is due to thy deservings ? 

GRIM. 

— Have I not 
The Baron's warrant ? 
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LANCELOT. 



— Yes, to apprehend 
His person : but it reaches not, I trust, 
To license insolence : for my own part, 
My heart bleeds for him; — 

ANOTHER SERVANT. 

— And SO docs mine; - 



ANOTHER. 

— And mine. 



Grim, thou'rt a brute. 



.GREGORY. 



GRIM. 

— And, mj fine serving man, 
Thou art a fool, and, well I wot, a knave 
Into the bargain : — but curb thou thj tongue. 
Or I will make thee veil thy bonnet* low. 
And send thee with a broken head to school. 
To learn more manners. 

GREGORY. 

Oh, make good the boast ! 
I veil my bonnet to thee! — no, thou rogue, 
Vn shake thee first to ribbands. 

GRIM. 

Help, help, help! 
This fellow is in league with those you hold. 
And would efiect a rescue ; — Help, oh help ! 

* Or, as we should say in the present day, take off your hat to me ; L e. shew 
me respect, or do obeisance to me. 
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LANCELOT. 

Gr^ry, give way; — nay, nay, let go your hold, 
Or I must strike. 



ORBGORT. 

There then, thou sony knare, 
Thou teach me manners ! 

LANCELOT. 

Prithee now be calm. 

GREGORY. 

But that thou hast my lord's commission there, 
I'd leara you to abuse a serving man; 
Yes, yagabond, I would. 

GRIM. 

How, vagabond! 

G REGORY. 

What can I call thee better? Who knows how 
You get your living ? — by theft, for aught I know. 

LANCELOT. 

Nay, Grc^ry, have done. 

GRIM. 

— Let him go on. 

GREGORY. 

Well, I have done, but not for fear of him. 
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LANCELOT. 

Waste no more words^ ni^ frieni^s : io keep tjie jpp^ 
We came commissioned, and but ill, I deem, 
Our power's exerted. — Young master Heniy, 
And good Bailiff, it grieves me to the soul. 
To hold ye thus restrain'd : May Holy fiainU 
And Angeb give ddiy'ianoe to you both ! 



TUB UAI.Ii IN THE BARON's CASTLB. 



tyne fjoaran. 



Tis passing strange that such a virtuous yaitfb, 
Belov'd by all who knew him, — justly prai^'d 
For gentle manners and deportment mild, 
ShoukI change so suddenly, and prove aJt once 
In all reverse, — from saint to devil tum'd. 
In one short moment's space: A noble mind 
Can never in an instant take the tinge 
Of hell itself: No, no, it cannot be 2 
Some awefiil mystery involves "his fate. 
And, much I fisar, my daughter's happiness : 
His &11 imbrues her eyes with ceaseless tears, 
Which tho' she sedts to hide, escape unseen, 
The tdltales of afiection. — -► Well, what now? 
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^:r^r^. 3f^/ie ^aron. 



GREGOBT. 

We've taken both, my loid. — 

BARON. 

— So BuddeQl J ! 
Why then Fitzhngfa was in the Bailiff's house f 

GREGORT. 

Not so, my lord ; m search'd it carefully, 

And found him not ; but Absalom we had 

In custody : and as, on our return. 

We pass'd the grove, Fitzhugh came out from thence. 

And jrielded up himself, beseeching us 

That Absalom might have hb liberty. 

BARON. 

Indeed I and what said Absalom to that ? 

GRBGORT. 

He blam'd him much, my lord; for, his return 

Declared 'ttvas his intent to die for him. 

Oh, 'twas a moving scene ; it made me weep. 

And so did all my fellow servants too, 

AU but that vUlain Grim I 

BARON. 

— And what of him ? 
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GREGORY* 

Look'd tearless on ; — nay more, with bitter gibes 
(I would thej had been cancers in his mouth !) 
Derided their misfortunes. ... 

BARON. 

— Shame on him ! 

GREGORY. 

Your Honour's warrant was his sa^uard then, 
Or I'd have sent him home with little cause 
For such untim'd rejoicing. 

BAROK. 

Hold; no more; — 
See that the pris'ners be kept separate. 
Tell Grim to wait; Fve farther need of him, 
When more at leisure. Meantime, treat him well, 
And see your comrades also do the same, 
Or you will anger me ; remember that. 

GREGORY. 

I've done, your honour ; you shall be obey'd. 

BARON. 

See that I am ; nor let me hear complaint. — . [Gregory goes a«t 

Dj^eap'd ! — and when he saw his friend confin'd, 

Rather than he should sufier aught of harm. 

Gave up himself to death and in&my. 

Away the thought that such a gen'rous mind 

Gould league with murder ! — I will see him soon. 

And probe the wound, — and probe it to the quick, 
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If haply I may find some secret cine 
For the deydopement : and Benedict 
Shall follow me : -— If then his fortitude 
Remain unshaken, as I trust it will^ 
The claims of death shall be at least delayed. 



A nUKGEON IN THB CASTLE; — HENnT CHAINED AND ASLEEP* 



MATILDA. 

See where he li«; — he is a handsome youth ; — 
And bless me, lady, in siy sweet a sleep, 
Helodu just like an angd! 

BLEANOlt. 

Nay prithee hold thy peace, and wake him not. 
How easy is his sleep ! in truth, he smiles. 
Are these the marks of guilt ? Oh no indeed. 
I've heard that murderers sleep not but when 
Fatigued Nature can endure no more 
Of watching ; and their sleep is then confiis'd^ 
By fits oft starting ; for the mind, oppressed 
Wfifr otitiiiOil»fi>rdK)dings, knows no eases — 
But «ee, this sleep is such as babes enjoy, 
And minds most innocent can only feeU 

MATILDA. 

He is belied; in truth, he'aion^iceBt* 



TU&TI8TOF6UIZX. 



On that fond hope my happinefli dq;Modi. 
Stand there, I do beseech thee:-«Tf perchanoe 
Some one approach, five notice. 

MATILDA. 

--TraitteaB. 

SLKAHOB. 

That o0Mit^nance unwrmkkd bj a fiowni 
Must suvdy indicate a guiltless heart. 
lU-fiited youth 1 to tt hat art thou leserv'd ! 
To what am If — Oh me! — See now he wakes« 

HENRY. 

Where am I? — bless me! — sare^ I rision still* 
Dear lady, dost thou kindly condescend 
To visit such a wretch, a sinking wretch. 
The victim of ill-fortune, overwhelmed 
With accusations fiilse as they are foulf 

BLBAfCOB. 

It may surprise you, sir, to see me here; -— 
Prudence forbade the visit, — and perchance 
I've pass'd the bounds of timid bashfiilness. 
Our sex's ornament. — Mistake not, Hkm, 
The motive of my coming : for^ i% flows 
From pure compassion. 

HBNRY. 

— Dear angslic saint I 
Like a bright meiM^pr tnm haav^ fmiqomt^ 
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Ajidby jourlofdypreMDoe, heal the wound 
Of keen aMiction rankling in my sooL 
HowloTdy beaoty blooms in innocence! 

SLBAHOK. 

O Henry, you ha^ tonch'd the &tal string. 

And its vibration shakes my yery sonl : «- 

Tiiat wofd, — that ponderous word, — yes, — umoeenee; — 

To see thee here a captive, — see those chains, 

Forg'd for the guilty only, - - - Oh, my heart ! — [tyimng ande. 

HEirnT. 

And wilt thou leave me^ then ? leave me so soon. 
Unheard, unjustified? 

BLBANOn. 

— In truth I came 
To speak such words as sympathizing grief 
Might dictate in thy favour : but, alas! 
The words of comfort fiiulter on my tongue ; 
My spirits are depressed ; and I myself 
Do need a comforter : — Poor youth, fiueweU. 



HBNBY. 

O, do not leave me so: — By all my hopes 
Of future happiness; by all the saints 
And holy angels, blessed scms of light, 
Fm innocent 1 

BLBANOB. 

— May heav'n acquit thee then 1 
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H£K]IY. 

May thunder crush ! 

ELEANOR. 

— Hold, Henry, say no more; 
Such fearful execrations frighten me, 
And are allied to guilt: — I dobelieye: — 
Yet if report speak truth, you lov'd the maid ; — 
Nay, and I blame thee not : — It also says 
She iras deserving — 

HENRY. 

•— Do not break my heart. 
Nor add unkindess to the miseries 
I stand prepared to meet : — No, onmysoul, 
I never felt the pow'r of sacred love, 
TiU from your lovely eyes I first received 
The impulse irresistible^ — nor sued 
To female beauty e'er before that time ; 
I hugg'd the chain, and, kneeling at thy feet, ' 
Declar'd myself thy captive. 

ELEANOR. 

—Flatterer! 

HENRT. 

Mine are not circumstancfBs, dearest saint. 

To dictate fidsehoods. You say, I lov'd the wench : 

I've seen her ofl, 'tis true, and as she pass'd. 

Have veil'd my bonnet, (courtesy required 

I should do so,) and gave her the good day : 

But farther speech with her I ne'er exchang'd. 



7t TBB V&t Cff <WICT. 

Lady, 1^79 WMne one comet this way. 



SLEAVOB. 

Why then fiuvwell. 

nEiuiT^ 

— Pflnoit me, ten we part 
(Perhaps for ever), to kiss that lovely hand. 
And for thy wdfiufe supplicate the saints. 



f^/ne ^oaron. ^^e/nry. oi^^nor. ^^^Haiciaa. 



SAKOIC. 

What pageant have we here ?— - My daugfrter too \ 

■UAIfOA. 

Oh, look not so unkindly, honoured lord ! 

■AKOK. 

What biooght thee hither ? 

HENBT. 

•^Compassion for a wretch 
O'erwheLn'd with woe: oh, pieadbnt thou my cause f 

«ABOII. 

What, pkad for thee ; — • whiU, {ilead a murderer's cause! 
Away, fond girl, without a word, away I cw«»j«d m 
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It grieves my soul to see thee, young Fitshugh, 
Degraded from thy rank, thus feloii-Iike> 
O thou disgrace to noble ancestry, 
Thou murdVer of thy family's fair fame! 

H£NRV. 

Say on, my lord ; let all thy Tengeanoe Ml 
On my devoted head : but let no share 
Of anger reach thy daughter: like a saint, 
To comfort, the afflicted did she come : — 
Yet I "would gain, if possible, more time; 
Kind Heav'n may yet, by means to me unknown. 
In mercy manifest my innocence. 

BARON. 

And dost thou yet assert thine innocence?-— 
The knife, the cloak, the kerchief, known to be 
Her ptoperty you murdcr'd ; — think oa that. 

HENAY. 

Strong proofs indeed ! and yet Vm innocent. 
The cloak was mine : but for the bloody knaie 
And kerchief in the doak ; — 

BARON. 

Ay, those I mean; -^ 

HENRY'. 

How they came there indeed I do not know. 

BARON. 

How came^ou there at such a time, disguis'd f 



1 
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For I am told that, sculking like a thief 
Among the tombs, and muffled in a cloak, 
Thou wast discoverM ? — Dost thou turn away, 
Without reply. — Yet P ve a question more : 
My information telb me that you gain'd 
Admission to my garden ; isthattnie? 

HENRT. 

This I fear'd most.— 

BARON. 

And say, what did you there i 

HENRY. 

Where, my good lord ! 

BARON. 

— * Within my garden-walls } 
Wast thou not there? wilt thou deny that too ? 

HENRT« 

I will not answer ; pardon me, my lord. 

BARON. 

Silence then condemns thee, villain t — Yes : 
Thou hast bewitched my daughter with thy tongue. 
Or else by charm or philter gam'd her heart. 
And therefore murder'd Aer, before seduc'd. 
To make way for my child. — 

HENRT. 

— Hear me, O Hear'n ! 
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BARON. 

To Heav'n dost thou appeal ? It hears thee not, 
Young hjpocrite. Holy Saint George! sojoung, 
And so abandoned ! — thou art lost indeed. 
Hadst thou but come, and come with innocence, 
A suitor to me for. my daughter's hand, 
So much I lov'd thee then, — she should have found 
No cause for tears : But now, the time is past; 
Disgrace and infamy are all thy lot. 
Go, if thou canst ; go then, reflect and pray, 
And make thy peace with Heav'n : for short/s the time- 
Allotted thee on earth. — Farewell, farewdl. 






HENRY. 

Could I hear this and live ? is 't possible \ 

And do I still exist, or is it all 

Indeed a dream ? So near to happiness, 

And with a giant's arm hurl'd down at once 

To the abyss of shame, of infamy 1 [B«Mdkc citm iim priMi^ « 

To death, nay more, a dog-like death ! oh, oh! 

Let me not think ; for that will make me mad. 

Hear me, ye saints; hear me, ye pow'rs above! 

In mercy slay me, or in providence 

Clear \o the world this aweful mystery. 

And sufl^ not the dread award of guilt 

To blast the guiltless I — No; I have no hope---. 
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<^!d^ne€Ucif. ^^t^nry. 



BENEDICT. 

— Unhappy youth, then 'tis in vain I come ; 
For he who has no hope, is lost indeed : 
And why should 1 unfold to such a mind 
The ceaseless joys of vast futurity, 
And shew the path which never trav'ler pass'd 
Without the full fruition of his hope ? 
If hope be dead, life is a worthless dreg, 
And all beyond, a chasm dark and wide 
Replete with horror, dreadful to explore, 

HENar. 

holy father, welcome. Paidon me ; 

1 saw you not, till waken'd by your speech a 
A melancholic stupor numbs nay soul. 
And deadens all my senses to the hope 
Of justice here, 

BENEDICT. 

— Beyond the grave indeed 
It shall be found : but even now, perchance. 

Those powers on whom dependence should be plac'd, „ 

Are working for thee : — let m^ tell thee, son. 
Despondency is oft the mark of guilt. 

I! 

HENBY« 

What, short of miracle^ cm clear my fiuoe? — | 

The nnirderer himself, whoever he be. 
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Secure in my disgrace, 'will stand aloof. 

And soothe the hell within him, till perchance 

Some future deed of darkness shall consign 

The wretch to justice^ and bring this to light. — 

Ere that can happen, I his substitute, 

Expos'd to all the gaping attltitud^s 

A spectacle of horror, OTerwhelm'd 

In death with curses, must untimely fall! 

BENEDICT. 

Compose your mind ; bo calm, do not despfdr : 
For though the clouds of dark adversity 
Surround thy path ; if thou be'st innocent^ 
Take courage, and remember, Heav'n is just. 

HBNRT. 

But Heay'n has left me to my wayward fate. 

BENEDICT. 

Such words as those become not Christian lips : 

Eternal Justice never del^ates 

Its vengeance to another. — Fate, my son, 

And destiny, are deities unknown 

In Paradise, nor ever did exist 

But in the fertile brain of mortal man. 

To vain imaginations ever prone. — — 

But come yfitb me ; and, nearer to the light, 

I '11 read thee somewhat fitting for thine ear. 



BNB er THB* TUVB» FART. 
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Cedt of &uilt 



THE FOURTH PART. 



INSIDE OF THB CHURCH: — TUB ALTAR WITH TlfB CORPSE OP 
DOROTHY ON A BIER BEFORB IT; — THE CLOAK, THE KER- 
CHIEF, AND THE KNIFEy LAID BT It BR §[DE, ANB FlTLLT EX- 
F08ED TO THB VIEW. 

xxO W did you find him ? 



BARON, 



BENEDICT, 

— Qaite aston'd with grief; 
Unconscious of my presence, I o'erheard 
His anxious pleading with the saints above | 
He call'd them all, in agony of soul| 
To mtness to his innocence, — and in such tort 
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As suits not guilty miuds — then, like a child, 
With patience bland he Usten'd to my speech, 
And, with full hope of future happiness. 
Submissive bow'd his head, and waits his doom. 

BARON. 

AU these indeed are marks of innocence ; ^- 

But for those fatal witnesses of guilt, 

I would unlock his chains. — And, fiither, now. 

At thy request, th' ordeal is prepar'd : 

I grant thee this appeal. What, tho' it claims 

With me no faith ? by custom authoriz'd. 

Let it be made : at least, this good results. 

We better satisfy the common mind. 

BENEDICT. 

Experience, good my lord, haa often prov'd 
That Providence, in such appeals as these, 
Has manifested suddenly its pow'r, 
And struck the guilty mind with sharp lemorse^ 
Enforced confession, or abash'd the heart. 
That, coward-like, th' offender has shrunk back 
Confus'd, and manifested signs of guOt 
Too plain to be mistaken.-^ 

BARON. 

— I indeed 
Have heard such tales. — Well, fiither, then proceed. 

BBNBDICTt 

Before the holy altar lies the corpse : 

Here let th' accused come, and come with him 
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All hU accusers, no exception made : 
They all must touch the body : *Tis with us 
To scrutinize with care each countenance ; 
For then 'twill be an index of the hearty 
Unless the heart be callous to all good, 
Devoid of feeling, nay, be changed to stone. 

Proceed: and may success clear up my doubt I 
But miracles, I ween, are out of date. 

BENEDICT. 

Let young Fitzhugh approach, and bring with turn 
All his accusers. — Now b^in the riics. 



UENBT FIB8T ENTERS; AFTEEI Hllf, t;i!lH, TlfB rT.OWXS, WITH 
THE BABON's servants; TITEH THE FUtKST«)^ l*JIOCES5lON, 
SINGING THE FOLTX)WING DinGE; AND, >rU£.S BANGEB Olf 
BOTH SIDES OF THE ALTAII^ CONCLCnH W ITIf TtlB CHORUS. 

Holy saints and martyrs bright, 
Blessed angels, sons of li^h;. 

Protect and save the innocent : 
For you alone can give relief; 
Disperse the cloud, aad heal hi? grief; 

Protect and save the irmocejtt. 
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Bat with compunction wring the heart 

Of guilt, and let the murd'rer feel 
From conscience* sting the bitter smart, 

Sharper than darts of steeL 
Justice must be satisfied. 

And when he shall, with impious hand. 
Presume to touch the Ijreathless maid ; 

May horror wave her burning brand, 
And make the iron heart afraid ! 
Justice shall be salisjied. 

BENEDICT. 

Henry Fitzhugh, come forward : —Touch the corpse : 
May holy Saints protect the innocent ! 

UEKRT. 

Thy mangled body, Dorothy, 1 touch, 

And make with all my soul appeal to heav'n! 

Ah, could those ghastly wounds but speak, they would 

Proclaim mine innocence ! —But I submit. 

BENEDICT. 

Pass on, my son : — You see, no change appears.— [AUda t« tke b»». 
Come forward his accusers : and first thou, [To orto. 

Most loud against him, touch, and make appeal. 

GRIM. ^ 

Why should I touch her? No, I will not yield 
To such fond superstition : — I stand not 
Within the pale of accusation ; —no. — 

M 
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BENEDICT. 

What then can hinder thee to make appeal ? 
If thou be guiltless, Heayen is thy friend. 

GRIM. 

Or friend or foe, I will not make appeal. 

BENEDICT. 

Thou art afraid; thy conscience is not clear. 

GRIM. 

Tis false, — Fm innocent : — Well, if I must 
Join in the foDy - -- What is to be done ? 

BENEDICT. 

Look up to heav'n, and touch the breathless corpse. 

[Grimitrikei hit hand down taddenly, and then itarti firam the bo^j. 
RALPH. 

See, where Grim touchM, the blood has gush'd afresh ! - - - 

GRIM. 

Hah! what's the matter? — 

RALPH. 

— Say, what ails thee, Grim ? 

GRIM. 

la she alive ? 

RALPH. 

— Alive indeed ! art mad? 
No, no, she is in truth as cold as clay. 
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GRIM. 

Dare you, — or you, — or dare the boldest herO; 
Accuse me of the murder ? -- - 



DICK. 

— Oh, not I. 

BENEDICT. 

Did you mark that, my lord ? 

BARON. 

— These are strong signs 
That conscience is awaken'd in his breast. 
And stings him to the soul : there^s more in this 
Than yet we know of: — surely he's concem'd. 

RALPH. 

What ails thee. Grim ? 

GRIM. 

— Am / her murdeier ? - -> 

RALPH. 

Who is't accuses you? — the man is mad. 

BARON. 

He does accuse himself: — Seize on him there : 
They shall be both confined ; — And hark you, sur, 
Your life shall answer for H if &^j escape. 
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GRIM. 

Wherefore confin'd ? — The weakness you have seen, 

Is nature's failing, such as might have chanc'd 

To you, —or you, my lord, — or any man. — 

My mother, great with me, and near her time, 

Was frighten'd by a corpse: — from her entail'd, 

I feel a secret horror at the touch 

Of one that 's dead ; a shivVing fit succeeds 

Involuntary, and my curdled blood 

Scarce vibrates through my veins : — It is not guilt 

Unmans me thus : I shall be well anon. — 

BARON. 



tHeary sad GHb an 
coBvejiad ovt. 



So much the better : — Take them both away. — 

Pm half a convert: «— See how guilt unmans 

The stubborn heart : for guilty sure he is, 

In port at least. WouU you aught with me ?— S^X^'Sf^LS 



MsjUc befen tiM Bam. 
JENNY. 



So please your honour, be not angry then. — 

BARON. 

With thee, I trust I shall not : —-Pray speak on. 



That knife,— 



JENNY. 
BARON. 

— What knife? — 



JENNY. 

That lies all bloody there, — - 
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BARON. 

Well, what of that, my child? Speak) boldly speak. 

JENNY. 

— Belonged to my dear father. — 

BARON. 

— How! that knife? 

JENNY. 

Indeed fonooth, your honour. — 

BARON. 

— And if so, 
Tell us without reserve, how came it here? 

JENNY. 

Indeed I'll tell thee truth. — Last Lammas-day, 
As I was milking, Grim came down the Lane, 
And, leaning by the cherry-tree, he said, 
^^ How sweetly, Jenny, do you sing to-night !*' 
(For I was singing. ) — 

BARON. 

— Well ; go on, go on. 

JENNY. 

He told me, that he loy*d me better &r 

Than mistress Dorothy, the clerk's fine daughter. 

BARON. 

What answer, prithee, didst thou make to that ? 
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JENNY. 

I laughM outright, and thought, as Vm alive, 
That lie was joking : for, jour honour knows, — 
And all the village knows, he lov'd the girl ; 
Bought her new ribbands, and she work'd his shirts 
At wrists and collars with blue silk, your honour. 

BARON. 

Well, but the knife — 

JENNY. 

— After I had done 
My milking, please your honour, I went in ; 
He followed me : and so it was, perciiance, 
No soul was in the house but he and I : — 
And he would kiss me : — Now, in deed and truth, 
I thought no harm on't : and what could I do? 

BARON. 

I do believe thee; prithee then, go on : 

For this, it seems, does not concern the knife. 

JENNY. 

Oh yes, your honour, but indeed it does : 
For you must know, the soleing of his hose 
Was parted at the bottom, and hung down: 
He ask'd me for a knife to cut it off; 
And so I fetched him that — that yery knife. 

BARON. 

But having us'd it, wherefore did he not 
Again return it ? 

JENNY. 

— La, he was foolish;— 
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And swore, if I refused another kiss, 
I should not have the knife : — I did refuse. 
Meantime, my father came into the yard ; 
And Grim, not wishing to be seen, went out 
Through the back orchard, and he took with him 
The knife; indeed. — 

BARON. 

— Why did you suflfer that ? 

JENNY. 

My mother's husband is a surly man : 
I fear'd his anger, if it had been known 
That Grim had been with me : — and la, indeed. 
It was no fault of mine ; — and for that cause 
I dar'd not interrupt him : That 's the knife. 

BARON. 

But why so positive ? — another knife 
May in all points be made resembling this. 

JENNY. 

Indeed, your honour, I do know it well; 
It was my dear, dear father's. — 

BARON. 

.^ By what sign? 

JENNY. 

Upon the haft is mark'd the letter A, 
With studs of latten. — 

BARON. 

— ^But art thou sure 
It was that letter? pray, be circumspect. 



8g THE TEST OF GUILT. 

JBNNT. 

I be DO scholar ; but so I bare been told : 
And from the top, two of the studs be lost. 

BARON. 

'Tis even so : Look at it, and be sure. 

JENNY. 

Oh yes, forsooth, your honour, 1 am sure ; 
Yes, yes, I'm very sure this is the knife. 

BARON. 

Well, go thou in ; we 'il send for thee anon : 
Be ready at the call ; — nor say thou aught 
Of what has pass'd. 

JENNY. 

— Oh no indeed, forsooth. 

BENEDICT. 

Mysterious are the ways of Providence : 
And by what slender means it often works 
To punish guilt and save the innocent! — 
I much suspected Grim, and for his $ako 
Entreated this ordeal . I have watch'd 
His countenance, and saw, or thought I saw, 
The marks of guilty fear thereon imprest. 
Th 'event has prov'd, that I was not deceiv'd : 
And this clear evidence will tend to prove 
He had at least his share in this black deed. 
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BARON. 

In part it may : but foul suspicion still 
Rests mth Fitzhugb, nor is hereby remoy'd : 
Nay, such a partner, too, in such a crime, 

rd almost said, adds much unto its weight. 

Ho ! who waits ? Let Grim be brought before us: 
Well take him unawares : perchance he may 

Ckmfess his guilt and clear the mystery. [Gngory aad umedot iMd in f 

Come hither. Grim: this holy fitther and myself obsenr'd 
How thou wast agitated at the touch 
Of yonder breathless body. 

GRIM. 

— Said I not 
'Twas weakness gathered from my mother's womb ? 

baron; 

We shall not be o'er-hasty to condemn : 

For, though this suppositious evidence 

Be strong against thee, we shall weigh with care 

What thou canst otkr in thine own defence : — 

And therefore 'tis I do adjure thee now, 

As thou shalt answer it hereafter, say, 

How cam'st thou by this knife ? 

. grim. 

That knife? — 
Had I it? — No, no: — let me see that knife : — 
It is not mine; by heay'n, I had it not, 
Nor ever saw it, till by Ralph 'twas found 
In Henry's doak, and all besmear'd with blood. 
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BASON. 

Wh J dost thou tremble ? — Dost thou inherit 
To knives avenion from thy mother's 6right ? 

OHllC. 

You question in such sort ; so unawares 
You take me, ere my answer can be ftam'd. 
You're prejudiced against me: I am poor, 
And much my character has been traducVl : 
Yet nothing short, mylord^ of proof itsdf^—> 
Proof positive of crime, shouU bar the doof 
Against my liberty. 

BARON. 

-<- Short is the time 
That opens wide to thee the prison-door, 
Or bars it yet more closdy. - - - But the knife - • 

QIELIM. 

I know not of it further than 'twas found 
In Henry's cloak ; — I said as much before. 

BARON. 

How, if we prove you did possess it once? — 

GRIM. 

That cannot be : — Yet I know not, my lord, 
What false accusers may have been subom'd 
Against my life ; for, Henry has his friends, 
In wealth abundant: — I again declare 
The knife's unknown to me; 'twas never mine. 



In thy poflMMioii never?— 
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' 


BARON. 




»— 


OBIM. 

No; never. 






BARON. 


[Steps uide aadletdilBJcwy, 
ud addiwMi htoipeeeh to htr. 



Gome forward: — Day I 6ar not; qieak thou the truth. 

GRIM. CFiMclvlB(Ja«7>tUMMidfpe«kiiiid«. 

Nay then the devi indeed has done his worst. 

BARON. [To Benedict. 

Mark that;-— the terrors of an evil mind 
Detected in its crimes. 

BENEDICT. 

Her presence has aston'd him ; wretched man i 

BARON. [To Grim* 

Why dost thou turn away ? why so cast down f 
Can this poor maiden cause io much affright ? 

GRIM. 

NorshC) nor you, mylord:— rmnotafiraidy 
Although, indeed, too plainly I peroeive 
That simple wench has been prevail'd upon 
To swear away my life. — 

JENNT. 

—The man is^ mad ; 
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Why doflt thou think so haidlj of me now ? 
You us'd fiur kinder words but yesterday : 
You said you lov'd me then ; wad surdy, now, 
I will not harm thee, Grim. 

GRIM. 

— Away, thou fool! 

JBNNT. 

You never fooFd me, tho' you oft haye tried. 
And bought me fiiirings to adorn my hair; 
Garlands and girdles too; and told me then 
You lov'd me better fiur than Dorothy, 
And wish'd her dead. 

GRIM. 

— ^ThouUesti impudence* 

JENNY. 

I do not lie, my lord ; — but, for ray sake. 
He told me often that he wish'd her dead. * 

BAROK. 

This knife you know ? — 

JENNY. 

— I know it well, my lord: 
It was my fiither's: and when he was dead, 
I claim'd it for a keep-sake : it is mine. 

BARON. 

If thine, how comes it here ? 



JENNY. 

— You best can tdl; (To Grim. 
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You took it from me, yep, you know yoa did; 
And, though entreated oft, returned it not* 

GRIM. 

False^ fiibeashell! the harlot is wbom'd, 
Subom'd by Henry ; and he had the knife : 
Tis not with truth consistent, — nay I add 
With reason neither, that a knife of mine 
Should seek his cloak, and be inclosed there. 

BABON. 

Yes easily, so be it you had joined 
With him in murder. - - - 

OBIM. 

— Yes! a likely thing, 
That hot and cold should hastily unite ; 
That fire should feed on ice ; that hail and snow 
Should kindle flames, and set the world on blaze ! 
Yet equally consistent is all this, 
That I, ill-us'd and hated by Fitzhugh, 
Should join in enterprise with him . — No, no ; 
False witnesses have stigmatized my feme. 
And nature's weaknesses are held to view. 
As proofe of guilt. — Tm poor, and must submit. 

BABOV* 

These gusts of passion surdy are no proofe 

Of innocence: Nor shall thy poverty. 

As thou hast said, in any way impede 

The right that justice chums. — Take him away- ——[flttaih 
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Gro to thy mistreM ; I have done with thee. — r^jma^^i^wmm^k 

That he in part k guilty, I've no doubt; 

Nor in the girl's simplicity haye found 

Least cause to disannul her eridence: 

But still the greatest mystery remains. 

That minds so opposite could e'er unite. 

BBKBDICT. 

Nor did they ever. — See Fitzhugh again, 
And hear what more the damsel has to say: 
He often, as it seems, expressed to her 
His wishes for the death of Dorothy* 

BARON. 

I did observe so much. — Meantime, go thou 
And visit Grim : persuade him, if thou canst. 
To &ir confession ; though, in truth, I fear 
Hb harden'd heart will not receive th' impress 
Of aught that's good. But we must not neglect 
Our duty, though it miss of due succtis. 

BBITBDICT. 

It is my duty to perform such deeds : 

And having first officiated here, 

Where holy mass demands me for a time, 

I will attend : — Remorse perchance may reach 

His heart, though hard, and sharp compunction wring 

The secret from his breast. — « My lord, fitrewell. 
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TEWIN GBBBK. -—NICHOLAS'S HOUSE OK ONE SIDE; ON THE 
OTHER, THE ALEHOUSE. 



OSBOBNE. 

How now, firieod Nicholas? cheer up, my friend. 

NICHOLAS. 

I piay thee leaTe me, OslxHfiie. 

osbobnb; 
— Leaye thee ! — why, 
Tis thus with all high spirits, when once cow'd ; 
Likeflies, in sun-shine ever on the wing, 
You buz most wantonly ; —come the first frost, 
With pinions pinched, alas ! ye mount no more;^ 
But creep in crannies, and die there o'the hip. 

NICHOLAS. 

Your gibes are quite unpleasant, and ill-lim'd,— 
Disgustftd as your sermons us'd to be. 

OSBORNE. 

But I would have you keep a middle path : 

For-ever booadng, singing, (nay, 'tis true,) 

And dancing also, like a merry sot, 

Was full unseemly; and no less, I wean, / 

This constant weeping, this despondency. 
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NICHOLAS. 

Tbe prop of my old age is fallen low ; 
And what remains of life, is nothing worjth. 

OSBORNE. 

Nay, think not so ; give not such way to grief. 
To useless grief: for, could tby tears recall 
The dead to life, I then should say, Weep on. 

NICHOLAS. 

Thou art no parent, and thou canst not feel 
The pangs that rend a hapless fether's breast. 

08B0RN£« 

A daughter's loss, a daughter too beloy'd. 
Is truly an affliction hard to bear : — 
But all must die.— 

NICHOLAS. , 

— Not such a dreadful death ! 
So cut, so mangled ! - - - Oh ! my child, my child ! 

OSBORNE. 

Sit down, I pray thee ; and, at my request. 

Take one small glass of wine. — In feith thou shall ; — 

I pray sit down. — Bring forth a cup of wine. 

• NICHOLAS. 

Npr wine for me.— 

OSBORNE. 

—Why then for me be it. 
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I 
Here 'tis, forsooth.— 



Within there I did you hear ? bring forth the wine. — Ci*«"ii*i «rt«»witfc 

tbo w1b0 tod gtaaos* 



OSBORNB. 

Why then, forsooth, I hope it is the best. 
Come, come, friend Nicholas, be not so nice : 
I drink to thee : — In tnith, 'tis excellent. - — 
Nay but you shall drink once for friendship's sake ; 
I will not be denied. 

NICHOLAS. 

— Well, if I must— 

OSBORNB. 

I pray thee mend thy draught. 

NICHOLAS. 

— I'll drink no more. 

OSBORNE. 

You did not use to be so bashful, ma^. 

Nay then 111 press no further : — See where come 

Your old companicms. ---What! not wait for them ? 

NICHOLAS. 

No; let me go; I can't endure their noise : 

Nonsense Yocifemted from their lungs. 

Is like the crash of various instruments. 

All loud and out of tune : — I prithee let me go. 

OSBORNB. 

Haye I not heard you swear, that John the Smith 

o 
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Had irit lit will; tbaiDidktkeBakeir^smaM 
Sang like a nightingale; that Ralph the Hind 
Made you more merry than the devil's droll. 
In our town mysteries ; — and in ikfle Pierce 
Thewhbtling Ploughman- -•«? 

NICHOLAS. 

«— Cease this waste of words. — 

OSBORNB. 

Nay, Tom the Hedger too, and honest Will 

The Woodman, your companions, all Fve heard --- 

NICHOLAS. 

By Heav'n, you mad me with your idle talk I 

J am not what I was; I hate all mirth 

And noisy riba Idry : All, all may go^ ^- 

And you to boot, so please you, — ^to Ghurch-Iane, 

And hang yourselves : for there are trees enough 

For every man of you to choose his own. [Nichdai redrei; 

Alas, poor man !fcr4ltt>»)art<ih8iig'diBdettl. 
Here with the rustics would he dance and sing, 
Fullof his jokes, and never better pkoi'd 
Than when they jok'd again ; -^ ihe .guve Ihoni ale 
Was foremost always at the fiiirs .and wafcei, 
Promoting mirth and pastimes withoiit'eiid.— 
I'll follow him ; for he V «we k9n&, I know. 
To weep alone; HI rouse him, if I can. 
From this death-boding melancbely mood. 

BNO OF THE FOURTH PABT. 
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THE FIFTH PART. 



THE HALL IK THE 0A8TLE. 

^me ^a/ron, followed iy^ K^^AodoCom^ 

BABON. 

Come hither: — Tis no good I hear of thee: 
Fye, fye! and thou a man so grown in yeaiSi 
To forfisit all our future confidence, 
And, like a traitor in thy country's cause. 
Open the prisra-door, and set at large 
A culprit charged with murder I Is it so? 

ABSAIiOlf. 

Such is my accusation. 

BABON* 

— So I said : 
And dost thou know what pains and penalties 
Await thee for this shameful breach of trust? 
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ABSALOM. 

I stood, my loid, young Henry's substitute^ 
And risk'd my life for him. 

BARON. 

— You meant it so ? 

ABSALOM. 

In truth I did. 

BAROIf. 

— And suflfer'd his escape ? 

ABSALOM. 

At least as bad : TU use no subterfuge; 

I put him ^herethe means were in his reach ; 

He us'd the means: — J need not say the rest. 

BARON. 

Thou hast no hope of favour from the court : 

Thy trust betrayed, thine office forfeited, 

Thy goods become my right : thy body too 

The prison claims, therein to be detained 

At OUT liege Sovereign's will : — know'st thou all this ! 

ABSALOM. 

I know Fm ruin'd, know it well, my lord ; 
And come prepared to meet my punishment : — 
Had but the youth escaped, till time had cleared 
Hb innocence, (for innocent he is, 
My life upon it,) I had died content. 



r 
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BAHON. 



Upon some firm foundation, I presume, 
To us unknown, you build this confidence? 

ABSALOM. 

My loid, I knew him from his infancy ; 

Have known hfa virtues : He b like a lamb, 

Meek with the lowly ; but a lion's heart 

Appears whene'er protection claims his aid ; 

Friend to the good, sworn enemy to vice. 

The wounds of sorrow he rejoic'd to heal. 

And sought the lonely cottage of distress. 

To comfort the afflicted: yes, my lord. 

He dropp'd with woe the sympathizing tear : 

Yet not contented so ; for well he knew, 

That such gaunt charity availed not 

To those who were ill-cloth'd, and wanted food : 

But to his tears he added gracious deeds; 

He fed the hungry, and the naked cloth'd, 

And never boasted of the good he did, 

But rather seem'd more humbled by the deed : — 

These are the grounds, my lord, on which I build 

My confidence : and fects I know they are. 

BABOK. 

Well well, go home : your office claims your care : 
Thb feilure may perchance be overlooked, 
Because thou hast been feithful hitherto. 
Away; I wfflnot sufierareply: 
By future diligence make manifest 
A thankful heart: another forfeiture 



1 
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Admits no mercy. — Go; look ta it well. i 

Beshrew me, but the good old man has brought 

The teaiB into mine ejes ! By some strange charm, 

Fitzhugh has gained possession of the minds 

Of ail that know him; whether high or low, 

Or rich or poor, their mouths are fill'd with praise 

And with what zeal, tho' simple be his speech, 

This man has drawn a noble character, 

And pbc'd it to his friend! — In part, I know. 

The colourmg is just : Could we but wipe 

This foul pollution clearly from hb fam^e, 

I'd clasp him to my bosom, and rejoice 

That such a man had won my daughter's heart. 



Jua/ncel(^ S^he ^aron. 



LAXCBIiOT. 

Pardon my interruption, gracious lord ; 
But, all unknown to us, the prisoner Grim 
Has swallow'd poison r — Tonder now he lies 
In agonies of death, and raring mad, 
He utters blasphemies, and swears he sees 
The fiends of hel): — But now, hecalFd 
For fitther Benedict,; and tbeii fidr you. 

B4EON. 

Send for the leech ; he must not pwish se-: «** - 
If he be guilty. Justice has her claim, 
And blood demands atcmement puUicljr : 



THE TEST OT GUILT. 108 

A murderer should die a murderer's deaths 

In the fitir face of day expos'd, and made 

To others an example. — Ho, withm ! — [a Mmat approtebei. 

Haste thou to Benedict ; his presence here 

Is instantly requir'd. — [Semnt goa oat. 

-^ So near to death, 
The truth may be reyeal'd, and by some means 
The veil of this dark mystery remov'd. 



TH£ AUiHOUSB ON THE <i^RE£N. 

SGU/rce toe ^dl<>uah^ ^5am4i/b. 

PIERCE. 

Ralph, thou art serious now. — 

RALPH. 

— Indeed I am, 
And look'you, can be so when time requires. 
Go to; I'm thinking deeply. — 

PIERCE. 

-^ Thinking too I 
Thy cattle then have stray'd : and what of that ? 
The pindar will, I doubt not, give account. 

RALPH. 

Would all my cattle had been in the pound. 
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And I oblig'd to pay for their release, 
Rather than Henry — — 

PIERCE. 

— Yes, yes ; there indeed 
I am your man : think on, think on, friend Ralph. 

UALPH. 

We foolish people, Pierce, are often wrong : 

So may I be; and yet it seemed as plain 

As mine own nose, that Grim • - - - I hate the name •— 

PIERCE. 

Go to ; we mutt not hate him : he 's a man. 

RALPH. 

Well : when he touch'd the body, I did think 
It bled afresh. — 

PIERCE. 

— Some bubbles from the wound 
Near where he touched, I certainly did see : 
But when he touch'd, he tum'd his head away, 
And press'd the body hard : — in truth I thought 
He would have fidlen. — 

RALPH. 

— Yes, it was his guilt 
Weigh'd down his hand : for, father Benedict says. 
Guilt is more weighty than huge sheets of lead. 
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PIERCE. 

How frightfullj he look'd !— 

RALPH. 

— And did you hear 
Hb foolish question ? Had such clowns as we 
So ask*d, we surely had been laugh'd to scorn : 
But he's a scholar; therefore did it pa«8 : — 
^ Is she alive ?' said he. How silly 'twas. 

PIERCE. 

Ay, Ralph : — but here the case is difierent : 

You think it silly ; for you thought no harm ; 

His conscience whisper'd murder /—I have heard 

That he who murders, be he where he may, 

The restless spirit of the party slain 

Is ever in his sight, and holds to view 

Chains, racks, and halters. - — Whither now away ? 

S^onn i^ne tfmUa. ^rlauhh. S^U/rce. ^ick, &o. 

JOHN. 

Oh, here is Ralph, and Pierce : So ; heard you not 
What's doing at the castle? Grim, they say, 
Has taken poison, and is like to die. — 

DICK. 

Yes, and has sent for fitther Benedict 
To make confession ; — 

JOHN. 

— Ay, and of the murder. 
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RALPH. 

Oh yes, in truth this is a likely tale ! 

DICK. 

Indeed 'tis true ; the BarcHi's serving man 
So toW me. — 

JOHN. 

— Ay, 'twas Gregory himself. 

TOM. 

Yes, that it was; I heard him say the same. . 

PIERCE. 

And why did he take poison ? 

DICK. 

— To be sure, 
To save himself from death. 

RALPH AND PIERCE. 

Ha! ha! ha! 

DICK. 

Well, masters, you may laugh : but it is true. 

JOHN. 

To save himself from being hang'd, he means. 

RALPH. 

These are strange tidings : Then, is young Fitshugh 
Found innocent ?— 

JOHN. 

— No, no, they say he'll die. 
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PIBBCE. 

How S0| if Grim is knoim to be the logue? 

JOHN. 

He also is coDoem'd. — - 

DICK. 

— Ah, poor young man! 

BALPH. 

But come, let's to the castle, let's away ; 
Come all, what say ye? 

ALL. 

Yes, agieed, agreed. 



THE HALL IN THE BABON's CASTLE. 
GBEGOBT. 

O Lancelot, here has been such a coil 
For you and for the leech ! 

LANCELOT. 

Well; he is come. 

GBEGOBT. 

What, come but now ?— Why, man, 'tis all too late. 
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LAMCBIiOT. 

Is GriiDj then, dead ? — 

GREGORY. 

— Yesy dead as a door-nail : 
And such a woeful ending I ne'er saw ; 
May holy saints forefend I should again ! 

liANCBLOT. 

And did he aught confess ? 

GREGORY. 

— Oh ! Lancelot, 
The fearful tales which, in my youth, Fve heard 
. My grandam and her gossips often tell, 
In winter-nights, of goblins haunting men 
Guilty of murder, and with fearful dreams 
Abashing all their courage, — in his end 
Were realized : In raving fits, he swore 
He saw the lake of hell display'd. 
With muider'd Dorothy before his eyes. 
Pointing thereto, and crying for revenge !-* 

LANCELOT. 

Some incoherent ravings like to those. 
He utter'd ere I left him : ^ Pray, go on. 

GREGORY. 

I have not mem'ry to detail the half 
Of his outrageous speeches. 

LANCELOT. 

— Nor should I 
Desire to hear them : — What did he confess ? 
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GREGOBT. 

Why, you must know that father Baaedict 
Took all occasions, when an interval 
From horror and despair, and blasphemy, 
Permitted his advice, to urge the need 
Of fair confession as the only means 
For absolution ; wori^ing cm his mind 
With gentle words, — 

LANCELOT. 

— To clear Fitshugh, I hope ? 

GREGORY. 

Nay, interrupt me not, but hear me out. — 
In agony of mind he did confess 
Himself the murderer 

LANCELOT. 

— And young Fitzhugh — ^ ? 

GREGORT. 

Have patience, pray; all shall be known anon. — 

Poor Dorothy, it seems, befool'd by Grim, 

Bore such a testimony of their guilt 

As soon must have told tales : besides, all this, 

He like a villain, having gain'd his will 

Of simple Dorothy, soon hated her, 

And paid his court to Jenny : — 

LANCELOT. 

-— She you mean, 
Her ladyship's new servants 
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GRE60RT. 

— Yes, the same : — 
And better to effect her ruin too, 

He inurder'd Dorothy : •— Indeed, indeed he did ! 

Fye on him, what a knave! 

GREGORY. 

— When yoii*?e heard all. 
You will say ^e indeed : The truth is this : 
Young Henry lov'd bur lady, and oft came. 

In that same cloak disguis'd, at dead of night, 
To visit her : — my lord knew nought of this : •— 
And you must understand^ our spruce'gaUant, 
Unwilling to appear with such a cloak 
Before our lady, hid it in the tomb: 
Grim found it there by accident, it seems : 
Tinge'd it with blood, and, to transfer the guilt 
From his own shoulders, plac'd therein the knife 
And bloody kerchief. — 

LANCELOT. 

— Then Henry 's innocent? 

GREGORY. 

Yes, as the babe unborn. - - • -How now? What noise? — t^^'fT" 7**^ 



LANCELOT. 

Why, His the village knaves, and sure they 're mad. 

What May-game now is toward ? — Whence ccHne ye, ^'^i^S^JJ!^' 

With such a coil, ye loud tumultuous hinds t 
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RALPH. 

Well tell you presently, good Lancelot. 

PERKIN. 

But 'tis the Baron*8 pleasure, Lancelot, 

That they should drink : — Brave doings aie in hand : 

Young Henry *s innocent ! 

CLOWNS. 

— -Huzasa! huzza! huzza! 

LANCELOT. 

Silence your clamour. 

RALPH. 

— What ! When such good news 
Is stirring with us, silence were a shame. 

PERKIN. 

But I can tell you more. — To-morrow, sirs, 
Young Henry weds the lady Eleanor. 

RALPH. 

Huzza! Come, Lancelot, good Lancelot, 
Broach a full butt : you shall not find us flinch ! 

LANGBLOT. 

No, ril be sworn:— But fitir and softly, sir: 
Before I broach the butt, I must enquire, 
OutofthisbraTe, this noble company, — — 

PIERCB. 

Goto, goto; you flout us, JLiancdot.. 



119 THE TEST OF GUILT. 

liANCBLOT. 

No, not a whit : — but, as before I said, 
I must enquire, who of you all can dance? 



DICK. 

Indeed not L 



TOM. 

— Nor I. 



LANCELOT. 

— Ralph, what say you? 

RALPH. 

In truth, I be no dancer. 

LANCELOT* 

— Pierce, you are. 

PIERCE. 

A likdy thing indeed ! — • 

LANCELOT. 

— And you, and you. - 

ALL. 

No, no ; we cannot dance. 

LANCELOT. 

Why then, one question more t *— 
Which of you all can driidc ? 

ALL. 

-I; I; I; I- 
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LANOBLOT, 



Why look you now, my precious drinking men ; 
No dance, no ale. — 

RALPH. 

— Nay, but that is not &ir. 

LANCELOT. 

Why not? 

RALPH. 

-— Tis Nature teaches us to drink, 
But not to dance, 1 trow. 

LANCELOT. 

— And Nature says. 
The cool refreshing stream upon yon Green 
Is better than strong ale : — Go thither then, 
And slake your thirsts : No meat nor drink for you ; 
The high-pird trenchers and the brimming horns 
Will b^ for customers. — Not dance indeed ! 
Farewell, my precious naturals, farewell. 

PIERCE. 

But, Lancelot, good master Lancelot, 
Hear us but speak : We cannot dance, 'tis true. 
On empty stomachs ; give us drink enough, 
And if we dance not, whip us till we do. 



tiJtnao R Y [PWcelftaf the Bann iMdJaf 

GRBGOUY. Bleww in om hand and 



_ . - Henry in the other. 

Silence I make way : for see, his honour comes. lowed by attendann. 
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. RALPH. 

And with him^ master Henry. 

PIERCE. 

BFRTeFitzhughf 

JOHN. 

GodsaYeyou, master Henry! 

DICK. 

— Dear master Henry t 

WILL. 

Good master Henry! — 

ALL. 

Hosal huosa! 

GREGORY. 

Why sure the clowns will eat him I pray &1I back : 
For shame I for shame ! giye place ; do yon not see 
You interrupt their honours ? — Back, keep back. 

%!Jm ^a/rcn. ^u^mor. ^^uMvry. >^^*^* ^-^^^ 

BABOir. 

Giye them full licence, interrupt them not ; 

Their joy becomes them wdl: The heart 's not soand^ 

That feds no joy in such a cause as this. 
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Where injured innocence, without a stain. 
From calumny set free and falsehoods foul, 
Shines with redoubled lustre : — You, I trust, 
My dearest Eleanor, find not their joy, 
Tho' it be loud, ^offensive to. thine ear ? 

ELEANOR. 

My honoured lord, it is in truth to me 

As grateful as the gift of wholesome food 

Tostarving men : in it I recognize 

My dear Fitzhugh^s deserving : — To praise him, 

Is to please me. 

BARON. 

— And, Heniy, art thou dumb ? 

HENRY. 

From deep adversity, from death itself. 

And worse than death, — a load of infimiy, 

Call'd suddenly to life, to joy supreme, 

My mind is overwhelmed, and by degrees 

My spirits must expand to happiness, 

Or burst the cords that hold them. — Good my lord. 

And dearest lady, darling of my soul. 

What can I say? Words are inadequate 

To paint the vast sensations of my soul ; 

In wonder, ecstacy, andgmtitude 

I'm lost, -—and doubt reality itself, 

(So fiir it has outstripp'd my utmost hope,) 

Lest, like a vision, it should &de away. 

And leave me once again to death and woe. 

My full heart labours : — Gracious Heav'n, to thee [XMriUff . 
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I would be thankful; — and, my lord, to thee; — [KiHiBsthflBum*binBd. 
And then to thee, fair excellence ; but thus and thus [Ktefav ha kud repMtedij. 
Can only pay the debt. 

Er«BANOR. 

Rise, flatterer; 
(For thou dost flatter ;) - - - and I must forgiye. 

JENNY. 

And, good your ladyship, forgive me too; (itoeeitoc to ueuKw* 

Indeed it griev*d me wlien I saw you weep : 
But sure I thought no harm. — 

ELEANOR. 

Rise, my good wench ; 
For thou hast been in truth my Henry's friend, 
And, tho' unconscious of the good thou 'st done, 
Shalt never want a friend while I survive. 

JENNV. 

1 thank your ladyship: To live with you, 
And be your servant, is the whole I ask. 

ELEANOR. 

Tis well ; thy services shall not be lost. 

HENRY. 

And may I now, my lord, without ofl^ence 
Entreat for Absalom ? He is my friend. 

BARON. 

Entreat thou may'st, my son ; but 'tis too late. 
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HENRY. 

Naj, heay'ii forefend ! No haim, I hope, has leaoh'd 
The good old man? — 

BARON. 

The traitor Absalom— 

HENRY. 

Oh, pardon me, my lord ; indeed, indeed, 
He is no traitor ; all the crime was mine. 

BARON. 

Thou art mistaken : halftheguilt at least 

Belongs to him ; I have it on his word: 

But for thj sake, (for, trust me, 'twere not just 

To punish him and set you free) : — Well then, 

I have restored to him his offices, 

Remitted all his fines, — 

HENRY. 

— May holy saints 
And hallow'd angels, guardians of the just, 
Reward you for this favour ! — 

BARON. 

— Yes, my son, 
I love him for your sake ; he is your friend. 

Good father, you are welcome. — [tv> Bmediec, who mi>m witk thtPiviMu. 

— Oh, you come too late. cr^ &• n^ridHu 

Go, some of you; bear hence the murderer. 
And in the first cro8»-way dig out a grave. 
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And thereia be his breathless carcase thrown : 
The post that pierces through him, shall be cas'd 
With plates of iron, and thereon engrav'd 
The blazon of his crimes. — Go, see it done. 

PHYSICIAN. 

But not as yet, my IorI : — Grim is not dead. 

BARON. 

Not dead ! — This holy father and myself 
Were by him at the time he breathM his last. 

PHYSICIAN. 

'Twas in appearance only : For a time 
The spring and functions of his life are hdd 
Suspended by the power of medicine, 
But will resume their offices anon. — 
Some few days past, the culprit came to me, 
Complaining much of vermin, which by night 
Pester'd his chamber; and intreated much 
Some doses of strong poison: But such meani 
Of death I thought not fit to trust with him ; 
And mix'd a potion to excite a sleep 
Resembling death, yet not destroy the life. 

BARON. 

'Twas wisdy done, and claims our warmest thanks : 

The cries of justice shall be satisfied : 

Nay more ; perchance, by length'ning out the life, 

Tho' only some few hours, of this bad man, 

Reflection may excite him to repent, 

Though late, — and from perdition save his soul. 
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BENEDICT. 

Amen, amen!-— From these strange accidents, 

We may at least this useful lesson learn : 

" That, tho* the ways of Providence be dark, 

Inscrutable, and irksome to us oft; 

Yet, by the very means that we disdain. 

Our good is often work'd, and justice brought 

To punish guilt, to fiee the innocent. 

To close the mouth of insolent complaint. 

And prove, howe'er voe judge, that Heav'n is just.'* 



THE END. 
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t»REFACE. 



In presenting tbis Collection of Fragments to the notice of a dis- 
cerning Pablic, it is necessary to solicit their candid indulgence, 
both for the defective state in ivhich it appears before them, and 
for the occasional misconceptions of the Authdr's meaning, that 
may probably occur, notwithstanding the unwearied attedtion that 
has been bestowed in preparing it for the press. The Tale, in its 
manuscript state, was perused by some learned Friends of the Au-i 
thor, who pronounced it worthy of being printed : it is therefore, 
with deference, submitted to public criticism, which, it is hoped, 
will return a censure as lenient as may be consistent with candour 
and veracity. 

This little Tale is founded on circumstances no less singular than 
true; a brief detail of which here follows. — Two substantial Far* 
mens, C**n and H**n, who are in this f ale called Ploughshare and 
ClodpoUy resided, about thirty years ago, at a small village, nearly 
four miles distant from the town of Hertford. During the late 
American war, when parties ran high, and politicks almost exclu- 
sively engrossed the attentioti of men in every class of society ; no 
meeting was convened, but public measures usually became the 
theme of discussion ; — from the tavern to the pothouse, from the 
barber's shop to the carpeted parlour ; from town to country, the up- 
roar extended, and houses and streets rang with the clamours of the 
disputants : and blows not unfrequently terminated the wordy strife. 
— Precisely such was the posture of affiiirs at the club-meeting 
that was holden at Hertford Town, of which the heroes of the sub^ 
Sequent Tale were members. Discord reared her baleful pinions^ 
and, in her airy flight, dispersed the seeds of contention among 
this little assembly, which was assembled from difierent parts of the 
country for many miles around. — ^Heretofore the Fanners had metj 
and transacted their business ; took their glass, sang their song, and 
tetired to their respective homes in perfect fellowship and harmony i 
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- - - -Now, the fiu^tious toast on one side, and the cry of loyalty on 
the other ; — - here the condemnation, there the approval of men in 
power, and their measures ; — reproachful and aarcastio speeches 
levelled even against Majesty itself on one part, heard and re- 
plied to with indignation on the other; engendersd such a aoene^of 
disturbance, that the good old times of wonted fellowship seemed 
totally to have passed away,*-never to return. Impressed witk 
this notion, our two worthies, Phugkshare and his firiead Q0^0Uf 
took it into their heads, that no way remained to bring aboul a m^ 
formation of these evils, but by laying the case b*<bre the King^; 
and this they resolved io undertake themselves. For this purpose, as 
the Tale narrates, they procoodol to London ; where, through theit 
ignorance and home-bred manners, and the oddity of ike business 
that drew them from their homes, (which of course they disclosed io 
every one with whom they fell into conversation,) they weic duped> 
ridiculed (though they had not tlie wit to discern it), robbed, and 
drawn into many awkward predicamentsw — Bein^ loveis of good 
eheer, and constant friends to the fuU-charged glass, it may be sup* 
posed that, amono^ their new-scraped acquaintance, at whatever iaa 
they put up while in town, they were not qiaringia the use of strong 
liquors, and oftentimes plunged themselves into a state of inebriety. 
This was really the oaie: and frequent intozicatioQ, aud the losa of 
their money, with which the Farmers took good care to hav« their 
pockets wdJi lined, was the issue of their journey to town ; exoept 
that, in their own village, and before their rustic companioBs, even 
to the present time, the wiseacres talk of the services that they 
would have rendered their King and C)ountry> with as much setf< 
importance as though the madrheaded scheme they projected 
(though baffled by adverse iate) really had been calcnhted io have 
rescued the State from impending ruin : and among the listening 
boobies they acquire no little applause. 

This, however improbable it may appear, is a real statement of tk 
case : the Faimen (it is again repeated) actually left their bomesy 
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nmi came up to LosdoB, that they might talk to the King fiice to 
&ce, aod petition him to redress certain evils, in the capacity of a 
priyate maD, that actually would have required the interference of 
the L^iBbture.*— The adyentures that the Bumpkins met with at the 
Palace (unfortunately left by the Author in a very unfinished state) 
may require a brief explanation. The strange remarks that they 
make on the throne^ mistaking it for a bedstead, and blundering upon 
a yeoman of the guard for the JTtiig, afforded not a little amusement 
to the guides who were shewing them the rooms and decorations of 
the palace : and if these egc^ious misconceptions diverted the con- 
ductorS) the communications that the t^armers made of the motives 
that led them to town, produced equal astonishment upon their 
hearers ; who, to humour the joke still ferther, (though they con- 
vinced the blockheads of their error respecting the throne,) led them 
to believe that the personage whom they took for the King, is in 
reality not His Majesty, but a noble Lordy his Majesty's near 
relaUan: this, our wiseacres readily credited, and related to him the 
business they came about, with much humility and obeisance; while 
the j^rJyeoman promised that they should have redress, and that he 
would himselfrqport their errand \o His Majesty. His Lordship, how- 
ever &rther informed the Bumpkins, that if they would see the King 
themselves, they might meet with him In the city, he being gone 
thither, to pay his aborning visits, and might certainly be found at 
the Mansion-house, if they set forvrard in haste. — The Farmers ac- 
cordingly, with many bows and thanks io his Lordship for his in* 
formation, addressed themselves to their journey ; and with as much 
speed as they could travel through the London-streets, they pro- 
ceeded to the Mansirai-house. Arrived there, they posted along the 
passage that leads to the kitchen, and> with much assumed impor- 
tance, demanded of the servants of the Lord Mayor instant admis« 
sion to the King, who (as his Majesty's noble relation had informed 
them) is on a visit to His Ixmlship their master. The servants at 
first conceived the Farmers to be insane, and were for turning them 
out into the street ; but in a little time the Bumpkins worked them- 
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selves into the good graces of these knghter-loring domesticks, who 
now b^an to entertain a different opinion of these singular yisi- 
tants; and, learning from their rustic communications the fuD 
purport of their errand, they resolved still fiirther to gratify their 
mirth at our heroes' expencet accordingly the butler and the cook 
ushered them into the kitchen, and feasted them sumptuously, and 
treated them with plenty of good liquor : when at length the Farmers, 
wlio spared not the use of the good cheer, were completely intoxi- 
cated ; and at hst, staggering homeward to their inn, their stock of 
money being nearly exhausted, they, the next morning when they 
had regained a tolerable degree of sobriety, were constrained to go 
l)ack to their homes, to equip themselves afresh, for a second jour« 
ney, which they now determined to undertake. ^ The recq;>tion 
the Bumpkins met with in their families on their return, must be 
left to the reader's imagination. It can, however, be added, that 
they never undertook this second journey. 

The reader will be pleased to observe, that throughout this Tale, 
he will find Ploughshare expressing hb sentiments, and delivering 
his narrations, in language far exceeding the style of an unlet- 
tered rustic : this b accounted for in the Second Part, where the 
conversation takes place between the Fairies ; the Author there as- 
signing to the Fairy Robin GoodfelloWy the task of prompting his 
hero's speech, and supporting him in the part he has undertaken. 

It is trusted, the indulgent Reader will excuse the very imperfect 
state in which the fifth part of this Tale is presented to his notice : 
diligent search has been made among the Author's unpublished 
papers ; but no vestige of any other particulars for a farther com- 
pletion of it can be discovered : And if, on the whole, the whimsical 
traits of character exhibited in the Tale, and the droll adventures 
that befel the heroes of it, excite the smile of satisfaction ; and if 
the graver parts of it, where the Author borrows his remarks from 
history or tradition, be calculated to please ; the only end that was 
aimed at in making it public, will be answered. 



THE 
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PART L 



^iGUUicd in a (Joantk^ Ovu6. 



1 Sing the Heroes, and thdr worth pnxdaim, 
Who much deserve, tho' yet unknown to ftme : 
How, unabash'd by fear when danger finown*d, 
They fiu^'d the tempest, and maintained their groniid } 
What mighty perik boldly they withstood ; 
What toib exerted for their Gountiy s good t — 
Those wand'ring Spirits call I to my aid^ 
Who dance their midnight rounds in wood or gtade, 
Or haunt the flow'ry banks where rivtfs 'stream. 
And range the meadows by the Bfoon's pale beam : — 
Elyes, Fairies, Phantoms, Goblins of the night. 
Or Sylvan Sylphs, — * who of yoa most ddight 
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InEpicSong^ to greatness dedicate^ 
And noble deeds, or regal pomp and state ; 
Ye I invoke, from wtiom the sources sprang 
Of bold adventures, such as Poets sang 
In days of yore, when brave Pendragon*s son 
The sceptre sway'd, and such bright glories vron. 
Then oft by night appeared the airy throng, 
And iavouf d Merlin join'd the solemn song t 
Nor ceas*d the strain, when into foreign hmds 
Bold Coeur-de-Leon led the martial bands, 
And^ cas'd in iron all, the dread array. 
With bwless Pkigans fought, and won the day; 
Nor when France trembled at the dreaded name 
Of Edward ; nor when warlike Henry came, 
Mighty in arms, who that proud kingdom won, 
And gave the sceptre to his heartless son. 

If Ancient Records are to be believ'd, 
Or what Tradition still asserts, received i 
In this fair Island your fantastic train. 
Time past, existed : If they yet remain. 
Unseen, among us, why, in sleep secure, 
Can sloth indulge, or diligence endure 
The wakeful toil, unaided ? why refrain 
To punish sloth, and diligence maintain? 
Why ceases now the soul-enliv'ning sound, 
Where oft in dance ye trod th' enamelled ground ? 
Is it because, in these degenerate days, 
The noble spirit of the land decays ; 
And foul corraption, eager to restrain 
Our native Freedom, points alone to gain ? 

Not so when ancient Honour shone most bright ; 
For, Honour bade the sons of valour fight; 
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Attendant conquest crowned their deed with fiune, 
And gave the hero's best reward, — a deathless name^ 

If ye indeed exist, bright airy throng, 
My invocation hear : Assist the Song ; 
On me the gifts of Poetry bestow. 
And bid the verse in sprightly numbers flow. 

One lovely morning in the month of May, 
When bright Aurora usher'd in the day, 
And tuneful Nightingales, who all night long 
Had warbled in the grove, forbore their song ; 
The early Lark with joy their place supply -d. 
And Nature smil'd, adorned with vernal pride. 

From cities far remov-d, and pomp, and state ; 
To courts unknovm, secluded from the great, 
In rural shade, — where, unadom'd by art, 
Pure, simple Nature glads the rustic*s heart. 
Our Heroes both were bom ; — nor needed they 
The Graces there; bright Fortune claimed the day :— 
On them serenely yellow Geres smil-d. 
And with increasing wealth their toils beguil- d : 
Foreseeing, haply, what in future days 
3y Time was destin'd, and to them what praise. 
She lent to Fortune her assistant hand, 
Filfd all their bams, and fertilized their land : 
Retirement saw their first approach to farae,^ 
With titles grac'd and magisterial name : 
For, all the parish-oflBces they scrv'd 
With diligence, and praise in each deserv'd. 

Near Hertford Town, where Memrim winds his way 
Thro' fertile meads, they first beheld the day : 
And there well known at clubs and jovial feasts, 
Where drink flows round, and men are chang'd to beasts, 
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When Hertford Maymr, dected to kk sett, 
First shines in ofBce^ and beitows kis Cwit. 

Nor absent thej when oppoiilJoQ gave 
Election glory, and to peace a gimve ; 
When noisy riot craz'd the sober mind. 
And Bacchus made sharpniighlad veaaen blind ; 
Then, when corruption meditates the blow. 
While sense is absent and tke spirits flow. 
By empty promise led, or bribed with gold, — * 
Religion, Justice, Freedom, all are scdd. 
Accursed honours by such arts obtained. 
The fruits of vice and tumult unrestrained ; 
Where perjur'd basen^ with loud triumph rules. 
And hails her fitithful subjects knaves and fools ! 

At Hertford market, weekly must they dine ; 
When, cheer'd by food and heated by the wine. 
Their brother Farmers cUim, without excuse, 
The ancient privil^e to heap abuse 
On Lords and Commons, Ritriots and Kii^gs,^ 
Without distinction ; noisy nonsense rings 
In ceaseless peals : — for. Reason claims no pUux, 
Where Folly reigns and owns her darling race. 

Such arc the schools where rustic genius first 
To dullness opens, and imbibes the rust 
Of self-conceit ; — a pest which swiftly draws 
The veil o'er Knowledge, and denies her laws ; 
The schoob where Nonsense, in her native climei, 
First germinates, and, when improv'd by time, 
Expands her fruitless blossoms bepad and gay. 
For fools to praise, — the phantoms of a day : 
Where first our tyro's Icam'd, with jovial souls. 
To roar out songs, and empty flov'mg bowk; 
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Next to dispute on snbjecte m68l profound, 
And talk of yrooders while tbe toast pass'd round. 

Sonurtur'd, they mrpaflB'd in eloqaence 
Their dub-mates all, and shone as men of isense 
On dub-ftast daj^ when deep immetg'd Uiey sat 
In noisy argument on this and that ; 
Important subjects eageriy maintained, 
In douds of smoke and misrule unrestrained : -^ 
But then, no quands limiting these aecoib, 
III blood fomented ; no intestine broib 
Distuib'd thdr jollity ; good friends they came. 
Got drunk alike, and staggered home the same. 
Such mras their f(Nrmer happiness ; — at last. 
Infernal Discoid rais'd the chilling blast. 
To Peace destructive, and with dreadful sway 
Stretch'd out her arms o*er North America : 
Then Britons fought with Britons, (shameful sight !)" 
Record no more, O Fame; let endless night 
In deep obscurity overwhelm the date 
Of annab so disgraceful to the State, 
When Faction rag'd, produced by hell^bom pride, 
And Anarchy advanc'd with hasty stride ! 
Then Virtue valiantly her cause maintained. 
And Heay'n the pow'r of violence restrained ; 

The sons of Wealth despised the sacred cause 
Of native Glory, — Property, and Laws. 
Nor less the evil blood of fiu^tion flowed 
In vulgar reins, where Poverty abode : 
From East to West, ^^ from Court to Billingsgate, 
Each street produc'd Reformers of the State ; 
Smiths, barbers, tailors, coblers, all the rout 
Of low mechanic rabble round about, 
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For Norths for far, —for peace j for war doclarM, 

With noisy discord, and each other dar'd 

To bloody battle, bold : — Some swore, some sang 

Vile party ballads, and each pothouse rang 

With State-afiairs : — Thoi quarrels evVy hour 

(Fomented by the frothing liquor's pow'r) 

Invited rude confusion to their aid, 

And matchless deeds of lolly were displayed. 
Nor was the plague to London all confined : — ^ 

In clouds of smoke, and wafted by the wind, 

The dire contagion rolVd aloi\g the ground, 

And spread its baneful influence around, 

Like a thick fog, sccluduig from the sight 

Truth's sunshine, and, in shades of murky ni^bt, 
Product a wild fantastic jarring train. 

The imps of nonsense, to distract the brain ; 
Peace fled affrighted from the fatal pest. 
And Discord soon became the rustic's guest. 
The growing madness found its easy Avay, 
Where noisy drunkenness asserts her sway : — 
Nor *scap'd our Heroes- Club. Who shall recite. 
What quarrels then ensu'd from night to night ; 
What rude disputes, what fruitless argument 
Our heroes held ; what time, what breath they spent j? 
But all in vain ; the phrenzy still increas'd, 
And Politics disturbed their yearly feast. 
Here Fox was toasted, there his party curst ; 
Here call'd the best of men, and there the worst 
There North was prais'd, — the King, — the GoYcrnment ; 
All here abus'd : — till, violently bent 
On opposition, both the parlies rose, 
And sharp replies produced succeeding blows ; 
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The glasses rattled, nnd the pnrple'flood 

From broken bottles flowed, enrich VI ^vith blood. 

Our prudent Heroes, to elade the frajr^ 
Behdkl aloof, then homeward wound their way : 
When Ploughshare, much revolving in his breast, 
Sigh'd as he walked, and thus his grief expressed : 

^^ The evils, neighbour Clodpoll, we endure, 
^^ Are known to you, and need a hasty cure. 
^^ How little can these times with those compare, 
" When we were young, and danc'd at Tewin* fair ! 
^^ Our brother Farmers then together met, 
" And talked of business; — weather, dry or wet; — 
** The markct-price of com ; — who ploughed, who sow'd ; — 
** Whose crops best promis'd ; — who most care bestowed : — 
" Grood sense all this: — Or, if we tarried long, 
^^ Some merry wag would cheer us with a song. 

** Songs were like sermons then.'* ^ *Tis very true,* 

Quoth Clodpoll, < neighbour, there I think with you : 

< And better for I lik*d them.' « Well reply'd,'* 

With smile of approbation, Ploughshare cry'd : 
" Fine songs were those ; — the Children of the Wood ; 
<< The Lady's Fall, or valiant Robin Hood; 
^< The Blind Old Beggar; famous Chevy*Chace; 
*^ Bold Hosier's Ghost, or Minister's Disgrace: 

* A small village in Hertfordshire, about S5 miles from LondoDj and four 
from the town of Hertford. — Here Mr. Strutt resided for upwards of five years ; 
andy at his own expense, instituted a Sunday-school for the instruction of the 
poor children ; hiring a parlour for that purpose of a farmer's vridow, and pur- 
thasing easy books adapted to the genius of his pupils. — This undertaking was 
afterwards patronized and extended by the noble family of the Cowpers, of 
Cole-green, in the adjoinmg village of Hertingfordbury : And now, by the ap- 
pointment of stated superintendants, a daily school is established, and it is hoped 
that ere long, the shades of ignorance will be entirely dispersed. 
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<< And good old tunes toalL — Ob, haw i luite 
^^ The gewgaw sounds and shakiagB which of l|it# 
^^ Spoil all our music : —and joor osaloiy's, 
^^ Outlandish operas, a^d fringsoiig sfcpiiis;. 
<^ Sound withomt woids,-^ for woidsnM qadeartoqA 
^^ Are useless, CLODrox^x*, thQ* the wmm be good* 
'< Then nonseue let tJm^biv/'--««-^'Tnv,.Tery(iii^ 
Cried Clodpoll, < I had rather much hear you, 
< Lame Dick and Will the blackanutfir join apdvUfr^ 
' Oft have I heard you make Uie tap-room tuig 
^ At Bramfidd alehouse ; theoi yn^ vimA delight> 
^ I smoakM my pipe* and merry piiss'4 the night.' 

<^ Ah.!'* s9Jidob}|]?Loi7Gaaii,4RB) <<bi4ttho96daj9iMr^p«#; 
^^ The days qC pleasuue canpot always last :-*^ 
^' Before these innovations fiist took phi(»y 
*^ Old England shone uncloiidedrby dii^^ce : 
*^ Her forces then uniied| claimed th<^ di^; 
^^ For glory then tl^y fought, Imt nqw. for pay s 
^^ Increasing taxes, aodjncreasing loss, 
^^ Vexations every day, and all things cross, 
^^ Are what we get for blood and money too 
" Expended lavishly. — Twixtlandyou 
^^ There's something wroQg in this."-*— «^ Smens^g^mi: 
* There is,' cried Clqopqll ; ^ and weara undone^' 

Short silence now ensu'd ; thrice Ploughsharb sigh'd^ 
Then gravely shook his head, and thus reply'd : 
<^ Some folks, I fear, my friend, are much to blame : 
" That plaguy country^ — I forget the nape, — 
" Beyon4.scsii^ tho', — what is it; —with an A 
<^ Thename.bcgins:*-Ob, 'tis. America; 
^< An outland place, — but Ipst, as I am told^ 
** To us fdr ever ; —lost, my friend, — or sold, 



^< As some leport ; (for I suspect foUl play 
^' At home, or we had ney<sr l^st t|ie day)* 
^^ Now party broUs disturb the cowtry's quiet^ 
^^ Where noise prevails, and rude inteptu^e riot.: 
^< What midnight jQiiiarrels in our peaceful Club 
<< Arise of late ! — Our president Squiie Grubb ^^ 
^^ Without respect, tho' Alderman and May'r, 
<< Was pummerd soundly at last WeUbod fyiXi 
<< Because he toastqd,— To a rebel State, 

« Confusion!" ' Ay, Tom Butcher broke bis pate,^ 

Said Clodfqll ; < and he bled like any pig; 
^ Tom was his coat; he lost l^th hat and wig.^ 

^^ Shameful abuse to one so liigb in £Mne ! 
^< For Grubb, friend CLonpoLii, is an ancieiit name," 
(Returned the omtor) : ^< If thus they daie, 
^^ Insult a grocer wid defy the may'r, 
^^ What troubles on us may such outrage bring ? — 
<^ But one step further leads them to the Kjng." 

Quoth Clodpoli^ ; * That is treason/ — . — " To be sure: 
<< And such diseases call aloud fpr cure," 



* The character have represented under the assumed name of Grubb, is else* 
yrhere thus humourously but faithfully portrayed by Mr. Strutt : — •* Old Turn- 
penny, viho near the Royal 'Change collected his plumb, now lives retired in 
his country-box, and commences gentleman, with equipage and all other con- 
tingent necessanes, saye only the inbred qualities of the mind: but, destitute 
of these, gentility sits on him like a ready-made coat purchased of a Monmouth 
broker, on the back of a ploughman. •?? — There I saw him come coughing fortli 
in a frosty morning, wheezing, and whistling his dogs along; having paid for a 
licence for carrying a gun; — not that he can shoot, but because it is geuteel so 

to do. His lady dame follows him to the door, and wishes him good sport ; 

but the enormous carcase, swilled with turtle, venison, and choice wine, cannot 
endure much f&tigue : — He whines and whistles, as he goes — half a mile ; — 
pever comes within sight of ^ bird to shoot at, but returns to his fire-side,— :iHid 
^allu of the great feats he xvill perform to-morrow.'' 

c 
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Continued Ploughshare : — << but the labUe BtiH,'^ 
" In spite of justice, work their wicked will, 

< New scandal broaching, nor bj look dismayed 
^^ Of Wilson's ministers, tho* soundly laid 

^^ On back and shoulders/' ^ If such punishment 

* Be not sufficient to restrain the bent 

* Of evil minds, nor whippings without stint 
' Correct the manners, then the devil's in't ;* 

Said Clodpoll gmvely, while he scratched his patcf« 

<^ That they're not enough," replied his mate, 
^^ Tbe new-born quarrels which each day infist 
" The country round, may bear sufficient test." — 

^ If stocks and whips cannot keep rogues from riot, 

* Then hang tlicm all ; and that may make them quiet ;* 
Cried Clodpoll, with a self-<ipplauding grin. 

But Plougusuarb answer'd : — <^ No, let's keep withia 
^^ Fair compass, neighbour, nor let justice strain 
" Prerogative beyond the law, to gain 
*' Pcrace on unequal terms: The rogue, tho'poor, 
^^ Ik slill a man : his fate let us deplore, 
'^ And spare in mercy more than justice can : 
<^ For, God's last work, and best of all, was Man." 

< But is it possible for you or I 

< To help thci»e evils. Ploughshare, if we try?' 

Quoth Clodpoll. Pi^ughshare smilM with oooecaotts pcide 

Ol'six^ech suix;rior; and again reply'd : — 
<' Untutor'd, I have found the ready way 
<^ Which leads to glory : — and I will display, 
^^ In this dcgeu'mte age, my hearty zeal 
^^ For public duty and the common weal ; 
*< At once I'll stem the torrent, brave the flood 
^^ Of Faction, and restrain this ivaste of bhxxl.'* 
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He spake: and CiiODpoll all amaz'd, retara'd:--- 
« That wiU be brave indeed ; but I'll be burn'd 

* If I know how you*U order matters so.* 

" Then hear, my friend : To London I will go," 
(Resumed the speaker, and with warmth expressed 
The bold sensations struggling in his breast,) 
^^ To London I will go, and see the King, 
^' And in his royal ears a peal I'll ring, 
^^ The voice of truth, at forfeit of my head ; 
^* A voice whose sound might wake the silent dead!'*-T- 

Globfoll aghast, with uplift hands and eyes. 
Half stunned with noise, stood shaking with surprise ; 
And while in silence he expressed his fears, 
The thundering pathos rattled in his ears ; 
At length, new courage he assum'd, and cry 'd, 

• For ever rest the dead !V His friend reply'd : — * 

'^ For ever rest their souls ! 'tis peace I seek ; 

*^ To curb the mighty, and protect the weak : — 

'^ The King, the Ministers, and Lords of State, 

^^ Know little what »tf suflSbr now of late, . 

*< By knaves surrounded, who exert their skill, . 
'^^ With lies on lies, and fawning arts, to fill 
^^ Their purses. Simple Truth dwells not at courts, 
*< Where self-love sways, and flattery resorts : — 

^^ But when I shall our latent griefs express, 

^^ The King will hear and grant us all redress : 

*^ This foreign war shall stop, when I declare 

^* The voice of Truth, and warn him to forbear ; 

^^ The people shall rejoice in new-bom peace, 

^^ Trade smile again, and taxes all decrease : 

*^ These blessings, CiiODPOLL, England soon shall 0W9 

1^^ To MB alone."' — -- * Nay, with thee let me go,* 



le THE BUMPklNS* t>lSABttR. 

Qaotb Clodfoll : * Ever stodfiiit as the Ototch 

1*11 prove, and never leave jou in (he Inicb** 

<< 'Tis granted," PLouonraAAE cried; *^ myftifeiidAafljoiii 
<' To execute the deed ; the thought ipvns nt&le 
'< Alone ; / cbim that honour ; 'tis my due s 
^^ The second share, my ffi«ild, bekAigs to ydn." 

' 'Tis all/ cry*d Clodpoll, ' reason can desiie i 
' The errant knight art thou, myself the squill s 
' Tis thine to lead where honour points the way $ 
' Mine 'tis to follow, —and I will obey.' 

He spake; and Plouohsraub grasp'd at once hii hand 
With eager joy, Mi cried : — << We'll tave the land t 
'^ Huzza, my boy! the triumph's all our own : 
" To-morrow early we will haste to Town, 
'^ Achieved our labours, and reform'd the State, 
^' What honours shall on our return await! 
^' Our names, in toasts, shall follow Chtiidi and King: 
'^ For us shall bonfires blase, and bells sliall ring ; 
'^ And songs, to good old measures made, prodaMi 
^^ Our bold adventures, and declftie our iarae 
^' To future times. Preoedende at our Club 
^' Becomes our due, and equal to Squire Grubb 
« We shall be held at Hertfoid." « Biare indeed 

< All this,' quoth CLOBPOLt. ; < and If we succeed 
^ In our bold enterprise, as we desire, 

* Vou may become a knight, and I a squire: 

< In deed and truth, his Majesty the King 

^ Con, if he please, perform so great a thing.' 

<' He can, and more," said Plougiisbarb, ^^ifh^wUh 
^^ His word is mighty, and can save or kilL 
^^ Whate'er betides, <mr study h to serve 
" The King and Country too : What we deserve 
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<^ For such brave actions, after-times must show ; 
^« 'Tis theirs to think, and fit reward bestow." 

He spake: and CiiODPOLL, eager to obtain. 
The bright reward, (for his delight was gain,) 
Enquired how they should go?—" WeUl thither rides 
" My cart is large enough," (his mate replied) ; 
" And ready will I have it at my door, 
** To-morrow momtng, «« the clock ftfrike four. 
^< Your Sunday's frock put on ; and let your shirt 
^^ Be clean and spruce, your cravat free from diit ; 
" Fiesh-oil your boots; comb out your wig with care; 
<< Your best hat brush ; and washing do not spare 
" To hands and face: For, in our best bedight, 
" In oid«r trim and seemly to the sight, 
« 'Tis fit we go to Court ; where Rich and Great 
« We shall behold, and Ministers of State, 
" And mighty Lords uncovered, in a ring 
« Stand round the thione, and bow before the King.^ 

« But will they let such folks as you and I 

< See this fine sight ?* quoth Clodpoll : ^ Let me dic; 

< If I neglect to come ere break of day, 

« Dress'd in my Sunday's clothes quite spruce and gay : 

< For, such ashowis b^ter worth my care 

< Than Watton statute, or than Hertford fiiir.' 
Near home they now wrriv'd : and both a^peed, 

Undaunted, to perfoi» the mighty deed 

With prowess join'd, and mutual promise made ; 

Then both shook hands, and, as they parted, pray'd 

For safe return, with shining honours dight- — ^ ^ . , „ 

« Good night,'saidCLODPOLL.—PMUttmiiAiiE cried, "Goodnight 

END OF THB PI115T P^ARt. 
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PART 11. 



f^ne CoanclC of tA& Valued. 



r uLL-o&B*D, the splendid R^jent of the Night, 
Her journey half perform'd, aerendy bright, 
The fertile meadows, dank with dew, survey'd, 
And winding banks in verdant pomp array'd ; 
Where ancient Lea invites her wanton beams, 
And swelk with dimpled pride the ample streams s 
His gushing floods the massy ruins lave 
Of Waltham's fime, and murmur by the grave 
Of royal Harold : — There/ his sprite beheld 
The land afflicted by oppressive geld; 
Beheld indignant, when, at midnight hour, 
He left the silent tomb and aweful bow'r, 
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jEncIoister'd, and, with slow majestic pride, 
Stalked o'er the pastures, and for vengeance ciy'd. 

The silver Moon oft witnessed to his grief, 
'When he arose, and curs'd the ruthless chief 
Whom fortune &vour'd, in that dreadful day. 
When England fell, to foreign arms a prej ! — 
Wb J should the hollow cloister.hear thj moan I 
The battle was sustained hyihee alone : 
And when the fiital arrow pierc'd thy brain, 
The Nation's hope at once with thee was shiin 1. 

Such sorrow as superior spirits know. 
The Royal Spectre felt for England's woe. 
When he, the Norman Bastard's triumph saWg 
O'er injur'd justice, piety, and law: 
The bub'rous victor then, with fell disdain, 
On native Freedom bound the galling chain. 
One equal action mark'd the tyrant's name ; -«^ 
The recreant sons of fitction, lost to shame, 
Bewaidless and despis'd he sent away, 
Nor shar'd with them the honours of the day* 

Rest thou in peace; for ever, hallow'd shade! 
The guilty land thy better cause betray'd ; 
In blood, the direful enror found too late. 
She moum'd, — but could not shun her wayward &te.. 

Now thro' the meadows in a lambent flame, 
Involv'd with glitt'ring pomp, the Chieftain, came 
Who rules the wand'ring Fires : — The Son of Air 
He met^ who makes the evening gales his care. 
Incites their fury or their rage restrains ; 
Bids Zephyrs play, or binds the North in chains. 
When Oberon his goblm court invites 
To midnight revd, and the airy sprites 
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In mead or glade by moonsbine dance and play^ 
Nor quit their pastimes till thebnak of day, 
Or, wamM by morning cock to wing their flight, 
Where day subsides and leaTes the rule to night. 

To Breexfy the wandVug Meteor thos addressed 
His speech : — ^^ Obedient to the high behest 
^' Of Oberotty com'st thou these dewy meads 
^^ To visit? Here perhaps the monarch leads 
^^ His fairy bands to view the sad remains 
^^ Of Waltham's grandeof, and senew thestmins 
« Of joys long past." To htm the Sprite w^fA t 

^ Those strains of joy with ancient glory died ; 
^ The Court expect I not, but come (o meet 
' Hobgoblin Puck^ and from the King invent 
' His presence, three nights lienoe, within thai ^e 
^ Of massy Stones, the wonder of this isle, 
' In ancient times by Britain's sons uprear*d, 

* Where justice sat at once beloved and fear'd e 

^ StoncHengc its name, by Saxon lords imposed, ^-t 

^ Its elder title lost when rtrin closed 

^ The sacred record, and -forbade to fiime 

' The glories which adoni'd theBrkon's name 

< In days of yore. — The Court will then assemble tlMre, 

* With Oberon^ the festive rites tosbafe.' 
While yet he spake, the jolly Spectre came. 

And laughing loudly, cried: ^^Goodeven^ Flame: 

« Friend fir^ese, well met.— Thro* bog, thro' brake, and<MMr, 

" My flight I've urg'd, and left, knee-deep in mite, 

" A lustful wanton, in herlw6t%edjgbt, 

" To meet her lover and pollute the night : 

^^ Her goatish swain, in yonder ditch o'erthrown, 

t^ 0egrim'd with mud, his curses vents alone." 
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So spake the Fiend ; -when Breeze to hiin addressed 
His speech^ and signified the king's request. 
*^ Tell him I'll come," reply'd the jocund Sprite: 
'^ Folly makes mirth ; and mirth is my delight: 
'^ On courts attendant, there I find the dame 
*^ Her sway exerting, unrestrain'd by shame; 
'^ The sons of pomp to all her whims submit, 
^^ And sing, or dance, or cry, as she thinks fit. 

^^ What do you think I saw the other night ? 
^< A pastime call'd JSSng OberorCs Delphi: 
^^ A bowl of suds before the monarch's seat 
^^ Was brought, and he perform'd the mighty feat 
^^ With tubes of grass, and empty bladders blew 
^^ To wond'rous size : All these among the crew 
^^ Of courtier slaves, with solemn pomp were thrown : 
^^ Who caught the bauble, claim'd it as his own : 
<^ Stars, garters, ribbands, every one its name 
^^ And titled worth receiv'd, to fill the game. 
^^ What sport was mine, to see the venal bands 
'^ With disappointment grasp their eager hands ! 
'^ By sudden pressure crush'd, the shining prize 
^^ Became a nothing, and escap'd their eyes : 
^' The fools astonish'd, for their loss complain, 
^^ Their empty hands extend, and mourn in vain." 

* Fye, Spirit, fye!' cried Breeze: — ^ let truth keep pace 
' With words, else empty sounds : do not disgrace, 
' By falsehoods multiply'd, thy better sense. 
^ With varied rank the State cannot dispense ; 
^ Ev'n ignorance must hold the vote absurd, 

* Which rank depresses, and exalts the herd, 

* The vulgar heid, for ever led astray, 

^ Save only when restraint dictates obey : 
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^ But if with truth thj sombre pencil draws 

* The outline of our government or laws; 
^ If such the picture of the Fairy State; 

^ If foUj chiefly dwells among the great; 

* Why art thou, son of wisdom, often seen 

^ At Court, where folly claims the rank of QoaenT 
« Dull Sprite," replied the Goblin, << I to Court, 
'^ For laughter only with the fools resort : 
^^ Ripe harvest claims the sickle ; there I reap 
^^ The fruits of folly, — and bold greatness cheap, 
<^ Without desert by birth or chance obtain'd, 
^^ Unknown to merit, and by vice sustain'd; 
<< Reason revolts fiom union so unfit, 
<< While blockheads claim the patronage of wit." 

So spake the San of Laughter; and the Chief 
Of Evening Gales retorted thus in brief: — 
^ If truth with thy assertions can agree, 
^ We all are fools ; whole judgement dwells with thee. 
^ Fye, fye, fantastic shadow ! long before 

* Thy birth, was Wisdom born. In days of yo«e, 

* She taught her sacred lessons.' -. — " True," replj'd 
The Laughing Goblin; ^' wisdom was the guide, 

^^ Time past, long past, at court, while Reason held 

*^ Her rank : — But now, by childish pomp expeU'd 

^^ From heno^, iffith humble Virtue both abide, 

" By Poverty obscur'd and shunned by Pride, 

^^ All Wisdom's lessons too^ neglected long, 

<< Grow obsolete, and right gives place to wrong ; 

<^ Nor is her darling maxim uadentood,--^ 

^< To make us greaty she wills us to be good. 

<< Fools, knares, and sycophants, sunonnd the Throney 

<' While exU'd Merit stands withaat, dkm^ 
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^^ Quite disregarded by the venal train, 

" Who worship wealth and make a god of gain : — 

^^ Hence all the evils which arise of late, 

^^ And threaten ruin to the Faiiy State : 

" The saucy Wind9y thy pow'r can scarce restrain, 

" Rebellion urges to despise the chain ; 

" The dancing Meteors hardly will obey, 

^^ When Flame commands^ and points them out their way. 

^^ The adverse goblins all exert their might, 

^^ Indignant of controul, and boast their right, 

" To rule in turn." ^ Peace, peace,' the Courtier cried, 

Him interrupting ; * Duty be our guide : 

^ Eternal railer, say, what praise is due 

^ To those malignant feats perform'd by you ? -* 

^ Is pinching frowzy wenches in their bed 

^ Fit sport for spirits ? — or, when goblin4ed, 

' To tumble some poor mortal in the mire ? 

* Puff out the candles, quench the winter's fire? 

* In vulgar games to play ; or, likeadog, 
^ To bark, or counterfeit a calf or hog; 

^ And fright the feeble-minded ; to display 

' Thy wond'rous wisdom ! Jesse's graadson, say.' 

" Malicious Spirit," hastily feply'd 
The merry Goblin, '^ why my deeds dmde, 
^< Whra, known to tliee, they tend to teach mankind 
^^ The worth of Virtue and to mend the mind ? 
^^ Vice is the object of my vengeful mirth, 
^^ And Sloth, which first gave Poverty her birth : 
^^ I love Industry, and assistance lend 
^^ Where Labour craves relief; unseen, extend 
^' To careful housewife oft my bounty too^ 
^< And drop atester in her empty shoe. 
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" If, YioecbastisiDg and correcting Sloth, 

" Or adding strength to feeble Virtue's growth, 

^^ Mjsdf I please, and summon to my aid 

^^ Fantastic fears, the conscience to upbraid 

" Where guiltabides,-— or wake with Tain aflSrights 

<^ Lethargic mortals, — and disturb the nights 

*^ Of those who sluggishly abuse the daj, 

*^ And leave unfinish'd work, to follow plaj ; 

^^ Why not indulge my mirth, when oft I find 

^^ For mirth fit subject in the vulgar mind? 

^^ Nor by mankind am I esteem'd the less 

^^ For all my wayward pranks s mankind amfess 

'^ My worth with gratitude, and own the blame^ 

^ While Robin Goodfelbw they call my name.** 

So spake the Goblin ; and to him reply'd 
Breeze J smiling : — ^ If the cause be justly tried 
< Between thyself and man, it must be known 
' That fear, not love, makes him such merit own : 
' Affrighted mortals dare not be uncivil, 
^ But worship thee as Indians do the devil, 
^ Thy malice to appease, — but hate thee worse 
^ At heart, than fog or mildew, or the curse 

^ Of pestilence itself.' Here FJame reply'd. 

Him interrupting ; — ^' Set this strife aside, 

^^ This war of words, which tends to nothing good, 

^^ But, broils fomenting, spoils fair brotherhood; 

*^ Nor benefits the state, thine argument 

^^ With warmth upheld, O Breeze; no detriment 

** From Jolly RobifCs sportful raillery 

" To it ensues : nor merits it reply 

^^ In serious mood; for loyal both and true 

^* To king and state is Robin; so are you. 
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" At court, you know full well, the merry elf 

^^ Cracks jokes on jokes, nor spares the king himself. 

** Nor can the evils Puck deplores, aflfect 

" The Fairy State: 'tis not thro' our neglect 

" These evils rise, he, if be please, may find; 

^^ They all originate among mankind : 

" Superior orders we perforce obey, 

" And where the rod 's appointed, mark the way :— 

^^ Hence tempests rage, and baleful meteors shine, 

*^ Portentous omens of some state's decline: 

^^ In this apparent misrule, he may trace 

" The lash of justice on a guilty race ; 

*^ The warning voice of Heav'n which loudly cries : — 

^^ ^Leam hence, mistaken mortals, to be wise, 

^^ ^ Nor tempt forbearing Mercy to depart ; 

^^ ^ For, Vengeance waits to rend the guilty heart : 

^^ ^ Vice, though she now may boast of pleasure past, 

« ^Isdestin'dtohernativeheUatlastr" 

^ Just is thy reasoning, FUmtc^ and well apply'd,' 
Said Breeze : ^ for Truth herself is on thy side. 
' Let Puck reply, if sophistry can find 
^ Delusive eloquence enough to blind 
^ Sharp-sighted reason, and with empty sound 
^ Compel unerring Truth to quit her ground. 
' No : — even he, abash'd, must own at last, 

* By pQw'r superior all his art surpass'd ; 

* That fidsehood &ils, when simple truth stands by 
^ To give his specious arguments the lie. 

< But thou hast well advis'd, my gentle fn«d, 

' For us no further idly to extend 

^ This fruitless ccmtest. — Now the sons of ^«r, 

^ On ev'ning watch, demand their Chieftain's care.' 
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This said, with oatsiretch'd wings he arg*d his iight : 
' Farewell,' hecryM; and sought the realms of night. 

^^ Fearful of blame for this undue delay," 
Exclaim'd the Laughing Spectre, '^ haste away. 
" The Court expects such busy sons of state ; 
<^ Then let obeisance teach thee io be great* 
^^ On none dependent, ever will Thold 
^^ My native freedom dearer far than gold, 
^^ Or all the pomp, parade, or stately show, 
<^ Which pride can ask, or majesty bestow : 
<* But now to all disputes put we an end ; 
^^ For IZofrtit comes a suitor to his Friend. 
<^ A merry game I have in hand to pby, 
^^ And need thine aid, <)ear Goblin, for a day, 
^^ Or two perhaps; and must not be deny'd." 

He spake;, the streamittg Meteor thus reply'd s 
^ Be it no treason to the Fairy State ; 
^ And Robin may command me soon or late.' 

<< What treason, siUy elf, was ever found 
*^ In pranks like mine, which all with mirth abound ) 
<^ The scowling traitor, with contracted Intow, 
^^ Plots in the dark, and lives the dev'l knows how ( 
<< All mirth he hates, and langliUv deems a crin\^ ; 
^^ Ov'r mischief brooding, gives to hell his time. 
<< More light than air thy friend, and ever gay, 
^^ He loves to sport the jocund hours away.— 

" Know then, a Cl^b is (idd, of great renowQ 
" For news and politics, at Hertford town, 
'^ Where noisy nonsense bears the rule supreme^ 
*' Involv'd in clouds of smoke and foetid steam. 

^^ Amid the motley crew, last night, a. guest, 
^< Unseen was I ; -—wA m, the bowls I pMs^'d 
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** The juice of herbs distiU'd by nicest art, 

^^ To stupify the judgement, and impart 

^^ Fantastic notions such as best defy 

^^ All rule of Reason, and her place supply : 

^^ The growinjf madness, as the glass went round, 

^^ Their brains fermented and their senses drowned. 

^^ But as the noxious fumes with fury rag*d, 
^^ Oh, how I laugh'd to see the fools engaged ! 
" What kicks, what cuffs,* what sturdy blows prevail'd, 
(< When less substantial arguments had faO'd : 
^^ The pow'rful charm supply^d the weak with might, 
^^ Emboldened cowards, and provok'd the fight. 

^^ But, two protected as a counter-charm, 
^^ For future mirth, have I secur'd from harm; 
^^ Nor suffered them, with thoughtless rage^ to join 
<< The rude affiray and frustrate my design: 
^^ A different madness agitates their mind : 
^^ From war retreating, and to peace inclined, 
^^ Their bosoms sweQ with hope of future fiune, 
^^ And they the State excessts to reclaim, 
^^ Will undertake : the patriotic fire 
<< Inflames their minds, and stimulates desire 
^^ Of great achievement: boldly their complaint 
^^ To Majesty itself, without restraint, 
^^ They seek to make, and with sagacious speech 
^^ Adyise the King, and all his Council teach, 
^^ This foreign War an eyU long has reign'd, 
^^ By party broaoh'd, and prejudice maintain^ : —^ 
^^ To stop its baleful progress and restore 
^^ The sweets of Peace, the Heroes will implore 
^^ The royal mandate. — Neither theie, my Frirad, 
^< Shall these Herculean labours find an end : 
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'^ The Court itself thejHI ureed, and fook and knaves, 

^^ And fawning sycophants the abject slaves 

^^ Of wealth, at once uprooted from the state, 

^^ Shall give fair Virtue room to flourish and be great/' 

* Saj, Son of Mkih^^ the biasing Meteor cry'd, 
^ To what weak heads hast thou thy drugs apply'd, 

* And set their madd'ning influence afloat, 

* Mischievous mirth by folly to promote ?* 

^' No mischief," answer'd Robin., ^' can ensue ; 
'^ The Knight / will support ; the Squire to jrou 
'* I give in charge : ourselves will personate 
<^ The regal form and minister of state; 
<^ The rest, a Fairy Vision shall supply 
*^ With courtly grandeur to deceive the eye, -^ 
^^ Then picture to thyself what glorious sport 
*^ We may indulge with two great oa& at Court x 
^' Bom in a wood, and nurtured at the plough, 
^< They never lefl their native glades till now, 
" So far advent'ring ; nor pf life have seen 
" What much exceeds the fair on Tewm Green i 
<< But their sagacious noddles have I fill'd 
^^ With strange conceits, and fantasies instill'd 
^^ Chimerical, of Court and Courtly State, 
^^ And Splendour which attends upon the Great 2 
*^ Sure of success in some superior line 
^^ The claims of merit, they expect to shine. 
<^ Ploughshare my charge is call'd; thine, Clodpolt. nani'd; 
^' Near neighbours both, and both for friendship fam'd : 
^^ Great Agamemnon's son (Hwixt I and you) 
<^ Found not in Pylad^ a mate more true, 

" Than Clodpoll is toPiiOUOHSHARE.'' * For thy sake, 

Reply'd the wandering lire, ^ Til undertake 
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' This merry trick to forward : — all I ask, 
' Since small my leisure, is an easy task/ 

The Goblin answer'd : '^ Slow to speak, or think, ** 

*^ Is Clodpoll, sober, — but when warm'd with drink^ 
^^ Loquacious like a parrot pkas'd with sound, 
^' He harps on words ; in one continued round, 
" His nonsense chimes. No more do I require 
^^ Of thee than to support the fading fire 
^< Of glory in his breast : Not much of art 
^^ Or diligence is needful on thy part; 
^' On me devolves the labour : — Right or wrong, 
" For ever runs my active Hero's tongue : 
^^ Teeming with words, he flourishes; and I 
^^ Each minute must fresh argument supply, 
^^ To give some shadow, at the least, of sense, 
^^ Or quaint retort, to aid his eloquence." 

^ Tis well,' the Meteor said : * And I my train 
^ Dispersed, with orders where to meet again. 
< At night's return my liberty I claim, 
' And dedicate the day to mirthful fame. 
^ The time and place of meeting left to thee, 
^ Appoint them both and rest assured of me, 
^ Nor doubt but Clodpoll's spirits FU sustain, 
^ And with unusual fimcies fill his brain.' 

He spake; and with a smile the mirthful Sprite, 
Well pleas'd, reply'd : — " Our Heroes both, last night, 
" Agreed their journey with the break of day 
<^ To undertake: Lest unforeseen delay 
<< Should intervene their notions, I'll attend. 
<^ By Waltham Cross they pass, and there, my friend, 
<< We'll meet. Till then^ feiewell."-- Nor waited he 
For Flame \o answer; but, replete with glee, 

E 
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Swift as the lightning shines with sudden glare, 
He fl«l away, and pierc'd the yielding air. 
The streaming Meteor, rising from the plain, 
Shot through the fogs, and sought his gaudy train. 

Sfae %yri6a GcAo. 

When by the willows that the pond overhung, 

In pensive sorrow thus she said, or sung : 

" Where art thou now, O Clodpoll ?" — Wherty oh where^ 

Returned a solemn Toioe. — '^ Clodpoll, forbear 

^^ To break my heart : Return, my love, again." 

RdurVj replied the voice, and ease my pain. 

^' His manners gentle ;'' — person strmght and sSnty 

Was echo'd back ; his dress is neat and trim. 

^^ Not slender is my love, but tall and stout." — 

He sings and dances : — " Echo, you are out ; 

^^ His toes turn inwards, and he cannot dance. "^ 

WeU'fomCd his Hmbs : — " No, no :" — and if perchance 

The song invites him — "He could never sing," - • - 

His voice is charming^ and would please a king. 

" Lout's voice is hoarse and rough : but then, 'tis true, 

" He speaks but little : give him then his due." 

The voice retum'd. How acthe! — " Fy, oh fy I"— 

And like a hare he runs. — " Nay, that's a lie, 

" I'll tell you plainly, he can hardly walk :" — 

Nor judge J nor counsel am exceed his talk: 

Should he but find the King-- - /— " Would I were bang'd 

" Before that day ; for lout would then be hang'd."— 

The parish all hoe Ploughsarb ; — " What care I ? 

" For Clodpoll, lovely Clodpoll 'tis I die." 

END OF THE SECOND PART. 



THE 



Sunqpiiitm' St0a0ter« 



PART HI. 



1 HE morniDg came; and Clodpoll^ rous'd ftom sleep, 
Bethought him how his promise best to keep 
With neighbour Pju>ugh8Hare : for he knew full weU, 
His consort's tongue, like an alarum-bdl, 
With cea^dess clamour would his ears assail: 
For, right or wrong, accustomed to prevail 
By noise alone, all reason she defied. 
And contradiction was her greatest pride : 
No chance had he,^>unle8B by sudden flight 
He could dude the tempest, and his right 
Maintain at distance,— ever to succeed, 
And with his will piemis'd accord his deed : -* 



r 
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Experience oft this woeful truth had proy'd, 

And Clodpoll trembled if her Umgue but moy'd 

In shrill-ton'd accents. — Now, resolv'd to creep 

By stealth from bed, and leave her ftst asleep, 

He gently rose : but rose in vain ; for she 

Had lock'd the closet and secur'd the key. 

Where all his Sunday dotbes, fresh-bmsh'd and spruce, 

She carefully repos'd for future use. 

Sad disappointment ! — Now necessity 

Compeird him to awake the dame, and try 

What could by peaceful argument be gained; 

Herself consenting, and the key obtain'd 

Without a war of woids, stood not within 

The compass of his utmost hope to win. 

The sleeping war he trembled to arouse. 

And thus with falt'ring speech addressed his spouse : 

' Dear duck, thy loving husband needs thine aid ; 
^ For, in his best apparel altarray'd, 
' This day a holiday he means to make. 
' Awake, my love ; the day begins to break.' 

The snorting dame, disturbed, from side to side. 
Not half awake, tum'd yawning, and reply'd : 

^^ What do I hear of holiday and clothes ? 
'^ The fumes of last night's liquor, I suppose, 
" Not yet dispersed, are working in thy pate, 
^^ And, drunkard, thus emboldens you to prate: — 
^^ But to thy daily labours haste thee soon ; 
^^ Perhaps more sober thou'it return at noon, 
'* Or you shall hear from me:" — (and in her eyes 
Now open'd, anger sparkled.) — He replies, 
* To London I am going :' — " London I wby ?" 
Retum'd the swift-tongu'd 'matron hastily : 
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^^ What sudden call have joa^ I pray, to room 
^^ On wild-goose chase, or why bo fiu- from home?" 
' With neighbour Ploughsuarb, dame, I haye agreed 

* To serve,* said he, " my country in her need/ 

" To serve thy country !" she reply'd : — ^^ art mad ? 
^^ Ploughshare's a fool, and thou art full as bad: 
^^ His idle preachments set you all a-gog : 
^^ A prating ass b he; a stupid log 
<< Thyself, good man, to listen, and negleet 
^^ Your calls at home. — But, beast, canst thou expect 
^^ That I will slave and labour like a horse, 
" While you are spending—-!" — ^Benirt, dame, sooross,^ 
Said Clodpoll humbly, and approach'd the bed. 
In whisper adding, while he acretch'd his head, 

* Our deeds shall gain us honour :* — " Gain a ♦♦♦, " 
Cried she aloud ; ^^ Gain money : ^fbr my part, 

<^ I think to plow, sow, reap, and thresh the com, 
^^ Are honours 'vdiich the farmers best adorn : 
<^ These duties amply will reward their pains ; 
<^ Fools only cherish maggots in their brains." 

And now the stormy clamour was begun, 
Clodpoll foresaw to what a length 'twould run ; 
But, bent on haste, determined once for all 
To urge it on, and weattier out its fall, 
As best he could ; — ^ I know it is your rule, 

* At all events to prove thysdf a fool,— 
< For ever scolding,' peevishly hecry'd* 

Amaz'd, the dame provok'd, again reply'd : 
<< A fool indeed! — and, sirrah, wereitso, 
<< I did not make myself, J hope, you knowt — 
<< But ask the parson, clerk,, and parish too, 
" Which is the greater fool, mysdf or you ? — 
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<< Vll fool yon, sauodMiz : " — and as thus sbe spake, 
Seiz'd on her shoe, the vengeance dne to take. 
But Clodpoll boldly held ber uplift arm, 
Secured the shoe, and say'd himself from harm : 
A torrent of abuse was all he gain'd. 
Yet, hero-like, the toilsome post maintained. 

Still, time ran on, and, fearful to incur 
His neighbour's censure by too long demur. 
He thus courageously resumed his speech : 
^ 'Tis thine to listen, dame ; 'tis mine to teach ; 
' Our Justice says, (and surely he's not wrong,) 

* The yery deyil's in a woman's tongue: — 

^ But cease this useless clamour ; — I will go, 
' Rest wellassur'd, altho' thedeyil say no.' — 

^^ Go, and be hang'd," said sbe, ^< the loss is thine; 
^^ Go, drunkard, spend, and guzzle like a swine ; 
^* Go as you are too, for your Sunday suit 
'' You shall not haye, to spoil." — ^ No more dispute,' 
Cry'd Clod POLL, desp'rate: ^ for thy tongue accurs'd, 

* Of all the plagues man can endure, the worst, 

^ May run till Doomsday : — for the door I'll break, 
' Resoly'd to haye my garments.' — As he spake. 
With yengeanoe to the panneb he apply'd ; 
His foot the panneb crack'd : — ^^ Forbear," leply'd 
The frighted dame; ^^ rude Hogintot, forbear, 
'^ And) sayage, spoil thy clothes for what I care." 
With floods of tears then from the hidin^plaoe 
She took the key, and flung it in hb fiure. 
He, stoic-like, thb rude indignity 
Endur'd with patience, and, without reply, 
Unlock'd the closet-door, and in hb best. 
Impatient of dehty, was quickly dress'd. 
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Meantime, with ceaseless coil, the wordy strife 

Half stuiui'd his brain. — " What shame," cried she, " a wife, 

^^ Like me, so careful, loving, and so trae, 

'^ Should be neglected by a beast like you ; 

'' Dolt, blockhead, toss-po<, idle, drunkard, go; 

^^ Such stubborn fools shall never want for woe." 

Then flowing tears and rising sighs suppress'd 

The growing tempest struggling in her breast. 

The momentary interval of peace 
CiiODPOLL, equipt, and eager for release. 
Without delay embraced ; and left the dame 
Aston'd with grief and overwhelmed with shame. 
Blessing his stars, he hail'd propitious fete, 
And conquest gain'd at such an easy rate. 
His trusty staff he grasp'd : yet pale affright 
Urg'd him, tho' victor, on to instant flight. 

Rejoic'd at his escape, with haste he strode 
Along the plain, and sought his friend's abode. — 
So the poor bird, ensnar'd by human art, 
Moans in its cage, and views with panting heart 
The distant woods : Beset around with fears. 
It pines with grief, and from its food forbears : 
But if, perchance, restor'd by milder fete 
To native freedom and its wonted mate. 
Proud of its liberty, it cleaves the skies 
With eager joy, and carrols as it flies. 

Prepared and waiting, Clodpoll found his friend? 
Without delay the heroes both ascend 
The homely car ; — with felt'ring step and slow, 
Intent on deeds of great renown they go : — 
Nor stopp'd they till to Waltham Holy Cross 
They came ; and baited there themselves and horse. 
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S^aocUoud ^i6t<yru of n^aUaain Cro^. 

The ruin'd monamcat which stood hardby, 
Of Edward's love, escap'd notCiiODPOLL's eje. 
' Ploughshare/ he cry'd, ^ what thing isthbl see, 
^ So fiiiriy canr'd, with bdies two or three, 

^ Within their windows standing ?' ^^ Can my friend 

<^ Be ignorant," said Ploughshare, ^^ to what end 

<^ This goodly structure, WaUham Cross by name, 

^^ Was built, and wherefore dedicate to £uae? 

^^ Tho' still existing as it now appears, 

^^ There has it stood perchance a thousand years. — 

'^ Let us ascend our cart, and deeds of old, 

'^ As we jog on, I will to thee unfold.'' 

Without delay, their journey to pursw. 
They mounted both, and bade their host adieu. 
The horse, not half so well regal'd as they, 
Refus'd the hasty summons to obey, 
Until by application smartly made 
Of stimulative whip, the founder'd jade 
Was urg'd to motion, tho' to rest inclin'd. 
And ambled on, impell'd by smart behind, — 
But rested oft, as if dispos'd to try 
His master's patience, or his rage defy. 
Thrice CLonpoLL yawn'd, and Ploughshare hemm'd asoft; 
Sunrey'd the distant road, and gently cough'd ; 
Then gravely thus b^gan : — ^^ No time, my friend, 
'* Can suit us better : and I now intend 
^^ My promis'd information to impart 
^^ Of what concerns that ruin'd work of art 
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*^ By thee admir'd. A famous book had I, 

^^ In ancient print, and much of historj 

^^ In verse therein cohtain'd ; and I mistake, 

" Or of this old antiquity it spake: 

^* Much of it in my mem*ry still I bear, — 

^^ Enough at least to make the story clear : 

** To give the author's words, my best Fil try, 

" And what is wanting, carefully supply. 

^^ A mighty monarch, valiant, just, and good, 
^* In England rul'd, who oft the Danes withstood : 
" Conquer'd at length, the pagans cross'd the main 
** To foreign lands, — perhaps to France or Spain ; 
" Where, with the Heathen, Turk, and Prester Tom 
" Conjoined, they wag'd new wars with Christendom. 
^^ Thither our king, with many a hardy knight, 
*^ Pursu'd the foe, and there renew'd the fight. 
^^ A dreadful giant from the pagans came, 
" With haughty stride, and Colbrandyf?CA his name. 
^^ A massy bar of iron, huge and strong, 
** And, if report say triie, full ten feet long, 
<^ In his right-hand with ease the monster bore ; 
^^ His shield was brass, as big as our church-door; 
** A coat of mail of iron limbs compos'd, 

*^ (A large cart-load) his body all enclos'd : — * ' 

" * For great Mahomet and my gods come I,' 
" Said he, * 9t champion ; and your hosts defy.: •. . 
^^ ^ Search all your bands, you Christian dogs, and see 
" * If one among you dare encounter me.'---" 

Here Clodpoll trembling sat, with staring eyes 
And gaping mouth, expressive of surprise : 
^ A curse confound the coward!' he exclaim'd ; 
* Well might the walking steeple be asliam'd 
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^ To challenge single men : — for T sOfl^XMe, 
^ Ten men at once he could with cABt 6ppOBe/ 

^^ Such men, as men are no#, he itiight htdeed/* 
Returned his friend : — ^^ But let me libw prooOBd; 

" Our noble king this answer botdfy garc : ^ 
<< ^ The Christian chiefs fear liot A Turkish shine ; 
^* < Thy boasting threats, prmA pstgan-^ I Astipatf 
^' ^ And will thy daring insolence chtiMise ; 
<< < God and Saint George endue my atm with niighi ; 
*^ < For glory and for Cbristieiidoift I light;' 

<< A direful conflict hastily ensn'd, 
^^ The champions both, With sweat and blood imbruMy 
'^ Held Tictory long doubtful, tiH at ki^b, 
" The juster cause preraird o'rt brutal sti cu gfli ; 
<< The vanquish'd pagan, of his bead bereft, 
" A banquet fit for beasts of ^r^ was left;." — 

Clodpoll, his joy no longer could contain; 
< Huzza!' he cried, < Old England'ft fbe win dain! 
* Oh, noble king, livelong, andlotigpieraiir — 
Here, Ploughshare stopp*d him, and resum'd his tak. 

<^ But woe the while! small joy the victor found, 
^^ For yenom'd humour rankled in each woond ; 
" The pagan traitor, with accursed skill, 
" Had drawn from deadly drtigs a juice to kill; 
« A latent death, but big with certain fate, 
<< When with the flowing blood incorporate : 
<< And with this mixture had the worthless knight 
" His mace anointed previous to the fight 

<< Conquest obtained, our monarch to his tent 
^^ Retir'd, and for his skilful leeches iKnt: 
" The skilful leeches came without delay, 
" Intent their sovereign's orders to oWy ; 
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'^ His woands exaiyijiit'^) ,md.^b<^ii* Cfure a8say4 : — :•- 
^^ But all in vain their utfiMOst^^l^dispIaj'fl ; 
*^ The subtle poison tluro'eaeb yit^l,part 
^< Worked on ils wnj toraidsiti»AJQ9i^Q^ch>)i^rt. 

** < The king mu^iUe,' .the,«d^lfal ^ebc^ cry^d ; 
<^ ^ Our healing med'cines.aie in«Y^in^iyjtp}iAdi; 
<< < His woundseareipomn'd; cftad oo.hope r^mws 
<< < To save h|s life oE>m^tJgft^liisipiips, 
<* < Unless perchance soJmd afriqa^berfo^i^ 
f' < To snck the mortal. imam frf^m wfk^wm^f 
'^ ^ And bravely die, anot^rVUfe to^ve, 
'* * A self-deyoted victim tothe^gsaye.' 

^^ They spake: but all the ceurtier brads. a^mVlf 
^^ Stood silent, and upon tlieirt monaieh. fgea^d ; 
^^ Yet no one offer'd, at so dear a rate, 
^^ To save their monarch from approaching &te." -*• - 

* No, rU be sworn,' saidCLODPOLL; ^ nor would I, 
< Thank-you for nothing, such strange fiuicies try : 
^ Kings, knights, and heroes, what are they to me, 
* That I should die for them? — will they agree 
^ To die in turn ? — not they : — for still we find, 
^ The present life is sweet to all mankind.' 

«^ Who doubts all this ?" the orator reply'd : — 
^^ But interrupt no more. «*• The monarches bride, 
^^ Fair Rosamunda, England's stately qneoi, 
^^ With such affection as is seldom seen, 
<^ Claim'd all the glory to eflfect the cure, 
^^ Her lord to save, and all his pains endure : 
** Fearless of death, her life she freely gave, 
^^ And courted, for his sake, an early grave. 

^^ But who can paint the sorrow which oppressed 
^^ The monarch's soul, and heav'd within his breast, 
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" When he fcvlv*d, and saw his beauteous bride, 
" All pale and wan, expiring by his side ! 
^^ She grasp'd his hand, and all she said was this ; 
^^ ^ Farewell, dear lord !' and strove his hand to kiss, 
^^ Then clos'd her lovely eyes, to wake no more, 
^^ And left the king, his consort to deplore! 

^^ Her corpse, embalm'd at cost immensely great, 
^^ Was hither brought, with solemn pomp and state, 
<< From pagan country, in her native land 
^^ To be entomb'd : such was the king's command ; — 
'^ And where the body rested on its way, 
'^ His gratitude for ever to display, 
<< In honour of his Queen he built a Cross 
<< Like that we saw, — a token of his loss." 



M¥B OF THB THIRD FART. 
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PART IV. 



K^y^l^a/rcUtnj of Omend. 

The wamiBg voice of Fate let none despise, 
But learn from others' evils to be wise : 
Had our two Heroes due attention paid 
To this sage maxim, they at home had staid. 
Nor rush'd on dangers which beset their way. 
Their guardian sprites were absent for the day, 
And goblins all averse to peace, laid wait 
To stop their progress and disturb the state. 

When mighty Caesar in the senate fell. 
And Amnion's conquering son bade life fereweU, 
Portentous omens fill'd both earth and sky : — 
What less can Nature do whto heroes die I 
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A state in danger bids the thunder roll, 

And earthquakes shake the world from pole to pole ; 

Tempestuous huricanes and direful storms, 

Winds, rains, and floods, and Hattti in all its forms^ 

Or blazing comet with its baleful train, 

Forebode some tyrant bom, or monster slain. 

Slept NatufcUh^, hikhk IduigeriMitt pfffCiU 
His net, and both our worthies were ensnar'd*? 
No ; Nature slept not ; warning prodigies, 
And frequent tokens, like so many spies, 
Declar'd approaching fiarin. — Thrice In the night 
Clodpoll awak'd, and shiwr'd-with affqight i 
Of crawling snakes he dreamed, ' which r6und his bed 
Assembled, and a ghost without a -head. 
Three drops of blood, when Ploughshare first arose, 
At equal intervals fell from his nose s 
Thrice mew'd the cat ; a rayen, kept hard by, 
Croak'd thrice alotid ; ahd thrjce^did oridoBts cry. 
A magpie chatter'd, in his cage confined; 
A teeming bitch survey'd them thrice, and whin*d. 
The morning diam, by aneient tlMge,' dne 
To belly, Clodpoll claim'd,' for et^ertrae 
To belly's call ; • - • Soon as thegtastflfas^filPd, 
By chance *twas broken, 'tadkh4 liquor «pili*d( 
Thrice three times PLoudnVHAlie Meet'd, «ndfftumMad*(/er 
The rising threshold of the ikp-rooiA'^iOor. -^ 
<< Bad luck to both," a passing fish-drab cry'd, 
As they came forth. Her c6mrade thus icepLy^d : 
( Why stay they not at hoobe?' — UniMded^pass'd 
These omens all ; anddi^kugbter Voic^ at'hst, 
Rome favVing sage, like tfabse iitf^&ys of yore 
By story fam'd, well skill^d^n^i^iiiddmVtere, 
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The Heroes' friend, attendant to translate 
From various prodigies the Voice of Fate, 
They now requir'd ; — or from her native cdl, 
Deep in a wood embowr'd, or shady dell, 
Some ancient beldam vers'd in magic rite, 
Soothsaying hag, or fate-foretelling sprite, 
(Themselves unskillM in knowledge to explain 
Presaging signs and mysteries,) in vain 

To them unfolded. Omens may alarm 

The mind with bootless fears of future harm ; 
But, like delusive fires which shine by night, 
They shew a feeble transitory light 
Unstable as the veering gusts of wind, 
Sufficient only to mislead the mind. 
While ignorance or folly take the reins, 
And bind in superstition^s doleful chains 
Suspended judgement, reason they defy 
And give alone to common sense the lie t 
But what is counsel worth, (it any rate, 
Not understood, or, understood tpo late ? 
Why then should mortal wight so oft compIaiDt 
Affiray'd by trifles, and perple;ic his brain, 
By such weak means expectant to explore 
The depths of Fate, or buist the aireful doQr 
Of vast Futurity ? One God made all : 
To Him the good are equal, great or smalL — * 
A beggar bom, or mighty monarch slain. 
Have equal interest in the winds and rain : 
The light'nings blaze, the thunders rend the a^y. 
As oft when humble sons of bondage die. 
As when the haughty tyiai^ts of inankin|]> 
Weak puling infants^ to the future J^^liiYl? 
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I'irst see the light. Why then, what many claim, 
Confine to one ? or add to Gesar's fame 
The glory, that, before his worship died, 
GrimcdkirCs motley brood thrice three times cry'd ; 
That swine did grunt, and hungry lions roared ; 
While gliding spectres, to this world restored, 
With loud alarming speech and fearful cries, 
Foretold of Brutus and his great emprise ? 
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On the Parade^ all powder'd spruce and fine, 
Our Heroes found the soldiers in a line: 
TJie drums were beating ; and tha merry fife 
lull loud and shrill, pleas'd Clodpoll to the life : 
Nor less was Ploughshare with delight inspir'd, 
AVIien, first, the troops approach'd him ; then retired; 
Then subdivided, overspread the plain; 
Now swift, now slow ; and clos'd at length again. 

Their rustic signs of joy a sharper saw, 
Cliief of a band obnoxious to the law. 
lie nodded to his train ; observed awhile ; 
And then approach'd the heroes with a smile. 
^^ Good morrow, friends," said he ; ^^ a famous show 
*• Is here exhibited : Like this, I trow, 



\ 
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<* Your country none affords:" * But, on my soul, 

^ It does/ cried Glodpoll : * and, I'll bet a bowl, 
^ Much better too, my neighbour here, and I, 

* Have often seen (I scorn to tell a lie) : 

^ Dost know Saint Alban's ? may be not : but tbert 

* We've seen reviews, and shows at Hertford fair. 

* My ploughman Tom for a maHciaus man 

* Serv'd in my stead, (deny the truth who can); 
^ And tho'ff we be not dress'd indeed so fine 

^ As you, we know at least that swine are swine,* 
" No doubt," reply'd the sharper^ " for, 'tis clear, 

*^ That wisdom dwells elsewhere as well as here : 

^^ She flourishes full oft in humble soil, 

^^ Supports the rustic, and beguiles his toil. 

" To this great city tho' myself confin'd, 

" A country life far better suits my mind :— 

^' But business must be done, because, they say, 

" While the sun shines ^ His time to vtaket/aur hay. — 

'^ Some matters of importance, I suppose, 

" Have brought ye hither : How with us time goes, 

" Yourselves to witness ; or perchance to learn 

^^ The price of stocks ; or each insure his bam ?" 
< None of these reasons, truly, will I own,' 

Quoth Ploughshare, ^ brought my friend and me to town. 

' Need we, to know the price of stocks^ have come 

' So long a journey from our native home? 

^ John Oakley could inform us, well I ween, 

* Who made those new that stand on Tewin Green : 
^ Our barns are all insur'd : and for the rest, 

* Time goes, we judge, but badly at the best. — 
^ But tell me, sir, for I suppose you can, 

< Who is that gallant well-dress'd gentleman, 
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^ Bedizened out with laoe of gold so fine? 

* See, where he walks at distance from the line* — 

^ Some royal prince, or duke, no doubt, or kaight,^ 
^ He is, and come, like us, to see the sight ?' 
Cried Glodpoll, interposing. — To restrain 
The bursting laugh, and seriously maintain 
His grave deportment, cost their newnnade friend 
No little pains : yet, fearful io oflend, 
Demurdy thus he with a smile leply'd r 
^^ Do you not see a trumpet by his side ? 

" For, now he turns, youmay.''^ * Aye, thatldo,^ 

Said CLonPOLL; ^ and mayhap, His silver tool' 

^ All solid silver 'tis, be well assur'd ; 

^ The best and finest that could be procur'd ;" 

RetumM the stranger :— ^ To a noUe band, 

*< The King's own body-guard, I understand 

^^ He's trumpeter."— ^ A trumpeter T ezclaim'd 

The Bumpkins both : and Pi.ouGuaHAEB, half asham'd 

Of hb mistake so gross, cast down his eyes 

In silence : but hk niate, without disguise, 

Ezpress'd his feelings : ^ What a noble place 

< Is London town, where trumpeters in laoe,. 

< Are fine as kii^ t — How much, I wonder tho', 
^ His tnuapal cost? firve pounds perchance, or sol' 

He spake ; and pLouaHSHABB in a pet rq>ly'd : 

* How strangely is thy judgemoit misapplied ! 

* Dost thou not see, thro' all this thin disguise 

< Of dazzling pomp» wherein our ruin lies? 

* Well at our taxes may we all repine, 

* When men like him ase dicen'd out so fine ; 

^ At our expense 'tis done : .let then, my friend, 

* Your wonder, in just iadigoBtion end.' — 
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" Well spoken, Farmer,^ intemiptinfr, cried 
The stranger : " Truth herself is on thy ride : - — 
*^ But see, the Guards are marching now away 
"^^ From hence, and will return no more this day : 
*^ Yet where they go, if you will credit me, 
^^ A finer show than this remains to see, 
" When alltogeCber in the Palace-yard 
^ They meet, and there relieve the former gnard; 
^^ With music far surpassing this we hear, 
^^ And better chosen to delight the car.** 

The Bumpkins star*d, and both at once express'd, 
With eager joy, their wish to see the rest; 
The stranger urg*d them to avoid delay. 
And kindly pointed out the nighest way? — 
^^ Along that walk, embowePd with many a tree, 
^^ Go with the crowd straight forward, till you see 
^^ A spacious outlet 'to the right inclined; 
^^ Turn there, and at the farther end you'll find 
^ A narrow passage somewhat dark and long, 
^< Thro^ which you may^ escaping all the throng, 
^^ P^ss safely onward to the Palace-jraid, 
^^ And there arrive some time before the Guard. 
^^ Important business calls me now elsewhere; 
^* But yet I'll do my best to meet you there.** 

With many thanks, the rustics on their partf 
£xpress*d the warm effusion of their heartsw 
On his advice determined to depend, 
The3' bless'd their stars which gave so kind a friend* 

^< Adieu, my lads,'* he cried; andsraiKng, bow'd; 
Then turn'd with haste, and mingled with the crowd. 
Five dauntless sons of rapine, whom no law 
Could curb, nor lash of justice keep in awe, 
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He from the gang selected : thro' the street 
They posted all, his rustic friends to meet 
In the dark passage, where^ retir'd from day, 
The fiaudAil scene of future action lay : 
And there arranged, were ready for the game; 
When, out of breath, full speed the Farmers came. 

" Stop, stop!" one ruflian cried ; " where would you go?*' 
^ Straight forward, sir, to see the royal show.' 

^^ Stand back, you oafi !" another rogue reply'd ; 
And push'd and jostled them from side to side. 
Three in the front oppos'd, and three behind : 
For help the Bumpkins roar'd ; but none could find* 
Clodpoll surrounded, grunted like a pig ; 
Jammed to the wall, he lost both hat and wig : 
But Ploughshare, nearer to the light, espy'd 
Hb new acquaintance ; — " Help, my friend," he cry'd ; 
^^ Assist us now ; for by an host of foes 
*^ Are we assailed, unable to oppose." 

^ Friend! yillain?' said the sharper ; ^friend to thee! 
^ Some thief perchance thou art, unknown to me.' 

<^ To thee unknown !" said Ploughshare, with surprise: 
'^ How much this evil world abounds with lies ! 
" By your advice, we caqie : — For pity's sake> 
^< Some soldier call at least, our part to take." — 

*^ Give back, clodhopper, or I'll break your pate;" 
Retum'd the thief: ^^ This is no place to prate : 
^^ Back to your farms again, like blockheads, go; 
^^ Or come another day to see the show : 
^^ A finer sight, my precious numaculls, still 
" May here be seen to-morrow, if ye will: 
^^ But, if with this contented ye shall be, 
*^ Farewell, dear clowns, farewdl; remember me.'* 
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He spake ; and with his gang, in fierce array, 
Rusb'd forward, and the gatb'ring crowd gave way : 
The Farmers both, extended on the ground, 
Lay overthrown, and cast their eyes around ; 
Roaring for help, Thieves! Murder! Rogues! they bawFd 
With all their might, and for assistance call'd : 

* Where are the soldiers ? where are all the guard ? 

* We *re robb*d and plunder'd in the Palace-yard !* 

< Speak, friend,' said one, ^ what 's all this fuss about ?' — 

^^ Behold our pockets both tum'd inside out ; 
*^ Our watches are purloin'd, and, more than that, 
" My pocket-book is lost:" — ^ My wig and hat 

* Are gone,' quoth Clodpoli.,. and, I swear 'tistrue^ 
^ Bought at last fair, they both were good as new : 

* But, worst of all, how shall I to my wife 

^ Excuse my loss ? she '11 lead me such a life 

* At ray return.' — " Be comforted, my friend ; 
" To all these evils we shall find an end," 
Reply'd his mate : ^^ our just complaint we'll bring, 
" Without demur, and lay before the King. 

^^ When he shall learn that, in his own court-jrard, ' 

^^ Such deeds are done, he'll hang, at least, the guard 

" For their neglect : nay, I can promise more, 

^^ Our losses he most amply will restore : 

" Let hope of future good restrain our grief, 

" For, restassur'd, we're certain of relief : 

" No more by trifles let us be misled ; 

^^ For pomp and state, we'll seek the fountain-head." 

Clodpoll, attending little to his speech. 
Cried, in a pet : — * No longer stand to preach : 

* Back to our inn without delay let 'is go; 
< And may the devil take another show !' 
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This said, in silence tbro' the gazoig tbrong, 
With pensive stepe they slowly iiiov*d along : — 
But as around their path the eoncourse press'd) 
Clodpoll's bald pate excited many a jest. 
The inn at tast they reach'd, in woeful plight, 
Besmear'd with dust, and qoaking with affright 

Thb dire disaster^ pregnant with delay, 
Their great emprise retarded for the day ; 
Nor, till the sont-cnlivening dram was brought,— 
<Souioeof new courage, and the spur to thought,) 
Could they the impulse of their fears restrain. 
Or cease complaining ; though oomplaittts were Tain. 
The sovereign juice their drooping hearts revir'd ; 
And many methods were by both contrivM 
To raise, without much stir, a small supply 
Of present cash, their wants to remedy. 
Ploughshare at lengh bethoi^ht him of a fiiend,' 
Some distance off, on whom he might depend. 
To him, with joint consent, without debiy. 
He went ; and there detained, he spent the day : 
With pockets lin'd afresh, in merry plight, 
He left the bottle, and letum'd at night.— 
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— Much had he drunk ; — and, in the bladder pent, 
The stimulatiye spirits strove for vent i 
A secret place for ease he sougl^ around : 
And one convenient for the purpose found, — 
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A corner penthouse starting from the wall, 

A Cobkr^s mansion, and yclep'd his stall. — 

This ancient dwelling, patch'd and out of fbnn^ 
- And full of chinks, had weather'd many a storm. 

Within, intent on business, sat the blade, 

Crispin his name, and mending was his trade. 

A candle double-wick'd, new trimm'd and briglit, 

Suppl jM the artist with a second light. 
Here Ploughshare, bj necessity constrain'd. 

Took up his stand, and Nature''^ cause maintained r 

A crevice long and large, by him unseen. 

Was opposite, - — and, all hi once, betweea 

The op'hing, on the candle rush'd the tide; 

It hissM indignant, while its glory died. 

The light extinguiA'd, Crispin with surprise, 

Star'd all aghast, and upward cast Im eyes. 

The cause exploring : Dreadful th^i to t^U 1 

O'er head and face the inundation fell, 

A flood obscene, and filthy to his smell ! 

Like Polypheme, depriv'd at once of sight. 

He roar'd for succour and the guards of night ; 

Invok'd in vain ? — Unconscious of offence. 

The Farmer still oontinu'd tp dispense 

His favours from without. •*<* ^^ What! in my face!" 

Enrag'd, cried Crispin ; ^Mmpudent and base, 

<^ To point thy filthy streams, dog ! villain ! rj^gnel-— 

<^ Some other place moi^ fit to dis^abogue 

^ Could'st thou not find i — By all that V good and great^ 

^' If thou escap'st not, I will crack thy pate, 

^^ And, in return for this unseemly flood, 

^< 111 set afloat a deluge of thy blood T' 
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Vengeance he vow'd at hacaid of his life, 
The door unbarr'd, with lapetone and with knife 
He rush'd abroad, but not till Ploughshare found 
Himself th' aggressor, and forsook his ground. 
The Cobler saw him making swift retreat, 
And followed eagerly : for to his feet 
Revenge, a pest on mischief ever bent. 
Without intreaty her assistance lent. 
He bellow'd as he ran, with all his might, 
To raise a mob and intercept the flight 
Of Ploughshare, not unhopeful of success ; 
For ground he gain'd, and thro' the gathering press, 
The frighted Farmer could not work his way ; 
Unus'd to crowds, and fearful of aflPray, 
Hepush'd, he jostled, doubled, tum'd, and crossed, 
And, still impeded, gave up all for lost. 
The Cobler rais'd his arm, the stone to throw, 
And aim'd at Ploughshare's head the vengefiil blow« 
Then had he fall'n perchance, — but milder fete 
Repell'd approaching death : — To make him great, 
His guardian spirit, through the shades of night. 
Came, wam'd by danger, and secur'd his flight. 
A mastiff's bulky form, with flaming eyes. 
The elf assum'd, and, mask'd in this disguise, 
Rush'd through the mob : — aghast the noisy crew 
Beheld the barking fury, and withdrew : 
His grisly shape and monstrous jaws display'd^ 
The stoutest heart among them all, afiiay'd: 
Free passage gain'd, the Cobler he assail'd 
With force resistless ; and at once prevail'd. — 
The vanquish'd hero of the last, o'erthrown, 
Stretch'd on the pavement, vented many a groan; 
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But, as too oft we find it is decreed, 
Bfisfortune shall misforlRie still succeed ; 
His suflTiings ended not with this defeat ; 
The lap-stone he let fall across the street : 
It swifiy roU'd, and bounding, asitpass'd, 
Upon a cellar-window droppM at last, 
Where a rude wight his habitation made ; 
And greens he sold, - - - but thieving was his trade. 
The crushing ruin wak'd ten thousand fears^ 
While broken glass flew all about his ears : 
Aston'd be sat, by conscious guilt dismaj'd. 
Stem justice dreading, — justice long delaj'd t 
Whips, fetters, gibbets, in succession rise. 
And forms fiuitastic float before his eyes. 
A knife he grasp'd, by desperation led ; 
His matted locks rose upright on his head : 
Appaird his heart, with agitated mind, 
He cast an eager anxious look behind : 
Danger appeared not, and returning thought 
New vigour to suspended judgement brought : 
Her pow'rs she re-assum'd; — the waning light 
He seiz'd, and searched the cause of his affiright : 
The ponderous stone upon'the floor he found, 
And firagments of the casement scattered round. 
Indignant shame excited in his breast 
Remorseless rage, and pride his fears suppressed ; 
He curs'd the feelings which betraj'd his heart, 
By conscience wounded, to confess the smart : 
The pow'rs of hell itself he set at nought ; 
Survey'd the damage, and, with vengeance fraught, 
The street ascending, CWspm heespy'd 
Just rising from the ground, with blood bedied. «- 
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« Who threw the stone ?" cry 'd he. — M best cbo tell,' 
Return'd the Cobler ; < ftom my hands it fell^ 

* And harmless fell ; mischance ordain'd it so : 

* The rogue escap'd, at whom I aim'd the blow/ 

" Escaped, thou dog! escap'd by chance ftom thee ? 
" Was then the threatened evil aim'd at n^e ?" 
ExclaimM the other : — " and dar'st thou !|ssert, 
" That broken windows are to me no hurt ? 
** What demon tempted thee, say, idle knave, 
^^ My indignation unprovoked \o brave ? — 
'* But you shall pay severely for your fim, 
" Be well assured of that, before we've done/' 

He ended ; and, ere Crispin could reply. 
With foot and fist beset him furiously. 

The watch, a second time the Cobler called : — 
Waich ! watch ! as loud his fierce opponent bawl'd. 

The watchmen came ; and thus the thief began : 

" My window is destroyed, — and by this man : 
" Himself confessed, at me, with foul intent, 

^ The stone he cast, on bloody purpose bent : 

^^ Nor can the evil-minded caififlTsay, 

<< (I dare his worst,) that I began the tray; 

" Offimce I gave not : — take him then in charge, 

*^ And ril ezpkiin my damage more at large.'* 
Before the justice, trembling Crispin stood ; 

The charge he heard ; then swore, by all that 's good, 

He was not guilty ; and, with solemn fiice. 

To prove the truth, rehted all the case. 

A simple tale, unvarnished o'er by art. 

He told, the genuine dictates of his heart : 

The gaping crowd, with shouts and varied cries. 

Expressed applause, and laughter rent the skies. 
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The sons of justice, in behalf of peace, 

By pity moy'd, requested his release ; -^ 

In Yain requested : for the robber's soul^ 

Tohdldeyoted, felt no soft controul 

Of tender passions t mercy dwell not there ; 

But vengeance, hatred,, malice, and despair- 

With imprecations blasphefnbus and loud, 

He cnis'd the watchmen and defy'd the crowd ; 

Insisted on fult restitution made 

For damage dooej ndr, till the whote was paid. 

Would set the Gobler free. ^ Mbantime, intent 

On flight, the Farmery finding none prevent. 

His speed exerted;-^ and when he had pass'd 

The crowd, took coinage': Look'mg back at last. 

He saw the wild confusion from ofiur , 

And wonder'd what provok'd the unknown war ;- 

Or why the fury who pursu'd bis flight. 

Stopped short at oncer and' vanidl'd' from hissigfatr 

Pleased with the unexpected turn of fate. 

He safely reach'd his friend a€ last^ though late. 



BND OF THE MUftTH I^AftT. 



THE 



Unmfikim' Bi^sitt. 



PART V. 



— AND they were told, that twelve o'clock at noon, 
Was proper time, and not at all too soon, 
To see the King : nor doubted he but thej 
Might find him at Saint James's any day. 

Full flush'd with hope, they sally 'd from the inn, 
Defying danger, deathless &me to win; 
The Park avoiding, where, like fields of hell. 
The thieves beset them: —Posting down P^l-A£all, 
They reach 'd Saint James's, and with cautious eye 
Peep'd thro' the gate, in order to descry 
If all were safe withm : Safe all appear'd ; 
The mob was gone, and nothing to be fear'd 

f The abrupt commencemeDt of this fifth Part of our Bumpkins' adventures 
renders a brief explanation necessary — Undaunted by the various mishaps that 
had befallen them on the preceding day, Ploughsba&b and his friend Clod- 
poll, still determining to prosecute their grand enterprize, address their enqui* 
ries to the landlord of the inn where they had slept over night, at what time and 
place they should be most likely to meet with the King. The host instructs 
them as above related. 
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Obstracted their free passage. Boldly then 

They eater'd both, and, like.oourageous men, 

Look'd bluff and big while they the yard turvey'd^ 

The Guards on duty, and the flag displayed : 

But most the whale-bone their attention claim'd. — 

< Tdlme,' quoth Clodpoll, ^ what the beast is nam'd| 

* That had such bones, so plaguy large and long ? 
^ No horse was erer half so big or strong.' 

His friend reply'd : " The elephant, Fm told, • 

^^ Has teeth like this, worth near their weight in gold : 
" But if no tooth, — for I bethink me now, 
^^ The rib perchance it is of that Dutm Cow, 
" In days of yore by Guy of Warwick slain, 
^^ As histories report, on Dunmow Plain ; 
^^ And to the king a rib the champion sent ; 
^^ Who placed it here a lasting monument 
" Of Guy's victorious fight," — With staring eyes 
And uplift hands, expressive of surprise, 
Clodpoll enquir'd, ^ Who was tliat fiimous Guy ? 

* A giant ?' — "No; a man like you and I ;" . 
Retum'd his friend ; " but in the battle skill'd, 

" Giants he fought and dragons often kill'd. 

*^ But more important matters now require 
" Our care, my friend ; and first, let us enquire, 
(^ Where in this spacious mansion may be found, 
<^ The King in state with all his lords arouud ?" 

A centinel on duty stood hard by ; 
llie Farmers' speech he heard, and made reply, 
(His hat first touch'd) : " Your honours' worships may 
" See all the rooms of state, and rich display 
" Of swords, of pistols, bayonets, and guns, 
'' In order plac'd like moons, and stars, and suns.". 
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Pointing his hand : << Ascend ihttea sitAHy'^ he cry% 
'' And at the top youni find a MihM gaide.** 

They doff*t their hats with thanks, and left thdr friend, 
And, asadvis'd, with haste th6 stairs ascend. 
The anti-chamber enter*d, tbeyespytl 
The arms in variofift fbrnis, and fbtind the gttid^. 

They saw with wonder; nor were lestf ama^^d, 
When round the rooms of state they wildly gdi*d. 
The throne enriih'd with gold, and canopy 
With art ennobled, first catight Clodpoll^s eye. 
^ What wond'rous sight is this? say, Ploucuibharb, say: 

* Half-tester bedstead neVr so rich and gay 

^ Saw I before! Four posts thctt are to ifiine; 
^ Yet is it not, in truth, one half so fine!* 

So spake the bumpkin. — With a smite, the guide 
Survey^ them both, and quickly thus replyM : 
^ This is the chamber where, on days of court, 

< The Nobles to his Majesty resort; 

< And that which butr a bedstead seems to th^, 

* Is caird the Tyrone .-« — the King, and only he, 

< Is seated there.* " Why, that's the very things 

" We want to see, my friend ; where is the King?*' 
Cried Ploughshare, interruptifig;'-^ ^^ His high nooni 
^* Will not the King and Court itesemUe soon ? 

*< With him our business is, a tale to tell 
^' Shall please his Honour's Highness passing well : 
*^ And good adTice, I trust, we shall not spare 
" Of mighty matters, that deserve his care."^ 

^ Half cniz'd at least are both,' — bethought the guide, 
While Ploughshare stalk'd about with conscious pri<lev 
At Clodfoll winking, who, with vacant grin, 
In sOence nodded. ~ << If the King within ? 
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Continued be : " for we his Worship's Grace 
^^ Must see in baste, and talk with, face to face* 
" Charged with affairs we come of greatest weight*; 
*' Important matters which concern the State.: 
" The King himself we seek, without restraint 
" To lay before his Grace our just compl-unt ; 
'^ Expose the source from which great evils flow ; 
*^ For most we feeJ, and best the grievance know." 
With stifled laugh, the gentleman reply'd : 

* Brave man of worth, your country's greatest pride, 

* Who with undaunted courage, for her sake, 
^ Such bold adventures dar'st to undertake : 

< F6r you, shall future fame the laurels twine, 

* The bells shall ring, and conduits run with wine, 

* And ancient glory fade eclips'd by thine.* 



i 



[Some Yeomen entering the room, habited in their goM-Iaced coats,] 

Old CLODPOLr., frighted, ran full hastily 
Behind his comrade, and aloud did cry : 
^ His Honour's gmcious Majesty himself 
^ Is coming out! Bow down, thou silly elf; 
^ Down humbly on your knees as I do now, 
^ And doff your hat, and make a proper bow.' 
Down Ploughshaub dropp'd at once upon his knees; 
** May it," says he, " your Royal Highness please, 
^^ In gracious sort, with truth to answer me: 
" The King I seek ; pray tell me, art thou he?" 
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